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WHERE THERE'S A WILL, THERES A WAY 


Tussy, оп his journey southward, was moved to write what follows when he neared 
Mombasa on the East African coast at the end of May. The subject with which he deals 
is as old as Toc H—and older—but he now reminds us all of tt with renewed urgency. 


My Dear Toc H, 


I want to face our weakness openly, and to insist—if I have any right—upon 
the only road of remedy which I can sce, if Toc H is to be as deep and true as 
those who love it most sct out to make it. 


Upon this testing voyage right through the heat it has been possible to regain 
the privilege of a daily Eucharist; and, thus fortified, I cannot withhold my verdict, 
unpopular and stern as it тий be. What God vouchsafed to demonstrate in the 
Old House, and since in many centres, in my deliberate view, is simply this: — 


Тос H requires, where it is to be Strong, a wholctime staff of two, padre and 
layman, its servants for Christ’s sake, devoted, single-minded, two lives completely 
set apart to plan and pray and think and serve together. Without these men, Toc H 
is incomplete, unrealised. It may do good; it may and does spring up, and (for a 
time) promise a fine performance. But its worth is transitory and its character 
evanescent. Wherever it lacks wholetime Staff in pairs, it flourishes and fades; 
it has no future. It cannot overcome bad periods. It fails to reach the officer 
type and also fails to reach the manual worker. Its magnetism ceases to be exercised; 
it becomes small, disheartened, shallow, Stupid, a painful parody of first intentions. 


Toc Н in two places I have lately visited exhibited this aspect to the full. Both 
were just dying out. One senior man, who had done much to serve them, was 
retiring. They had no premises, no plans, no hopes, no access to the British senior 
world in a foreign land, Still less to the native. The Journat was not only unread, 
but undistributed; secreted in a tin bath which was lost! Only a certain dogged 
loyalty had kept them from disbanding their half dozen faithful but futile members. 
All this, when one of these Groups might, and should, have been one of the strongest 
Toc Н Garrisons. I honour the endurance of these men, and the hard timc they've 
had, the costs they've met before they had to give up their Headquarters. The 
fault was ours; we had deserted them. We had sent no onc even to explain what 


Toc H ought to be in a big City. 


Toc H, in other words, is weak and patchy, because we have not faced up to 
the truth that it necessitates a wholetime Staff, both clerical and lay, in every 
centre. Тос H upon the cheap is not Toc Н. At the best it is a very feeble 
foretaste; at worst, a poor and unconvincing parody. 


Now if we leave Toc H in this condition, it will collapse and will deserve to 
do so. The wholetime Staff is not a pleasant extra. It is the essence of the situation. 
We have to. find the men, to find their salaries, to find the way of training their 
successors, to keep a depót we can draw upon, since casualties and changes ший 
occur. To do this, we must build up our resources. This we can only do by making 
our needs a perpetual prayer to God and being brave in putting them before men. 
“ Тос H-and-scrape " is Черек indeed. 
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During the next few years, our fate will be decided. If Toc H thinks that it 
can operate without a Staff adequate to its growth, it will go down and will deserve 
its failure. If, on the other hand, it sets itself to build up its resources on a scale 
sufficient to provide a wholetime staff of a hundred padres and a hundred laymen, 
together with their training and their travelling, it will be facing its responsibilities. 
In other words, in ten years time from now, Toc H will need an income much 
larger than its present capital, an income corresponding to that of the great Missionary 
Societies. 

This can be found but only in one way. Most of the folk who built Toc H 
finances can do no more—a number have passed on to union with the Elder Brethren. 
But we arc fifty thousand in Toc H, and if we love the thing, then let us help it. 
Many members can do far more than they have so far done to help finances. Death 
is common to the rich and poor; there are few so poor within Toc H that they 
cannot leave something to the cause. 


By living sacrifice and legacies, in life and death, Toc Н must be safeguarded 
and set forward. 


Here is the parting of the ways before us. If you regard Toc H as one more 
thing which you belong to in parenthesis, a junior Rotary with Lamps and Rushlights, 
we have no point of contact in Toc Н. I hold it to be nothing less than a new 
outdoor form of Ministry, of intense value to the Church and Kingdom. It is a 
dual Ministry, in which at last Padre and layman arc inseparable. Its membership 
is picked to Stand four square, able to deal with every type of man, persuading 
him, convincing him, compelling him to realise that Christ’s cause is the one cause 
worth sustaining. Humour, large-heartedness, fairmindedness are three ingredients 
of its atmosphere. But above all, its purpose is to harness men that are men to 
demonstrate God’s love in action which outlasts all eloquence. 


Its methods are by Marks in all big cities, from which two whole-time men, one 
priest or minister and one lay brother, with a team on board, operate freely among 
men of all sorts, dealing with doubts, and undergirding needs. In smaller centres, 
and in scattered areas, no unit will grow up to recognition as true Toc H, unless 
it can be disciplined, trained, and fostered into full significance. 


The whole work is a mode of presentation, whereby men find the truth which 
makes them free. The freedom which they find is Christian service, and fellowship— 


that wonderful reward. 'UBBY. 
THE HARVEST 
HO dare Stand still Who's loath to leave 
Upon the plain, The labour’d fields, 
While all around While mercy waits 
Lies golden grain! What mercy yields? 


What joy awaits 
Whom Love has led, 
Above the fields 
Where Love has bled! 
GroncE NEWTON. 


“CHRISTIAN STORMTROOP" 


EINRICH HEINE, the ‘non-Aryan’ German poct, a prophet without any 

honour in his own country to-day, once described himself as a “ Knight of thc 
Holy Ghost.” A man of very different figure and faith was sitting in my room a 
few days ago, who might claim this title with far better reason than the unhappy 
poet. Tall, handsome and alert in body, mind and spirit, Baron Friederich von 
der Ropp has something to say which Toc H members ought to welcome and 
appreciate more than most men. For he has seen a vision of fellowship and service, 
a way of living in sacrifice and praise, and out of his vision a movement of young 
men has sprung. Unless І am very much mistaken in my first impressions, his 
movement marches alongside ours—if it does not sometimes march a little ahead 
of it—towards a common objective. 


Unhappily, Baron von der Ropp had to return to his own country before I had 
an opportunity of showing him anything of Тос Н in action. But he left with 
Toc H under Weigh in his pocket and in return has sent me some of his movement's 
literature. Before I summarise or quote some of its contents, just a word about this 
movement's foundation. Like Toc H (and indced all the ‘ causes’ in history which 
are not Süll-born) the movement sprang out of a hard emergency in which a man 
saw a way to help. Baron von der Ropp was a geologist and mining engineer in 
South Africa, at the high point, we may suppose, of a finc career. Some time after 
the War he felt a call so urgent that he abandoned all thoughts of a career and 
came home to Europe. Germany was in the trough of the wave, beaten in war, 
impoverished in men and means, surrounded on all frontiers by suspicious or hostile 
neighbours, worst of all—as the result of defeat—torn within herself by endless 
dissensions (there were twenty-seven political partics represented in her Parliament) 


and in danger of moral collapse. To such a Fatherland this man came home. 


Preparation and Beginning 

The first need, he felt, was some code of conduct so simple and clear that men 
could understand and follow it without any side issues. Where was it to be found? 
For two years, living a life of prayer and self-discipline, he gave himself to a study 
of the New Testament, and especially of the first three Gospels. And because Luther's 
noble translation of the Scriptures has to the modern German not only much of the 
splendour but also the obscurity of language which the Authorised Version has for 
ourselves, he translated the familiar chapters into plain every-day speech. The 
text-book for his work was ready. “I am not in the least a sentimental man,” he 
said to me the other night. “I deal with hard facts. There is no other code that 
can help us. Christ must be King." 


And then, in 1927, the work began—in a form as obscure and unlikely as Tubby’s 
in Red Lion Square seven years earlier. Let me quote from Baron von der Ropp's 
only leaflet in English (which he speaks and writes well) :— 

"In the years after the defeat of Germany, there arose in Berlin-Schóneberg (a 
suburb) a school of gymnastics which trained young people of the most varied types 
in evening courses. Out of these courses, after several years of development, there 
came into being the “ Curistian Ѕтокмтвоор " (Christliche Kampfschar). This troop, 
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established їп barracks handed over to them by the Government, together with 
adjacent land for games and for gardening work, opened a school of militant 
Christianity. The whole of the internal arrangements, Structural additions, workshops 
and other annexes were undertaken by the Stormtroop out of its own funds, with the 
help of friends, and all the handwork was done voluntarily by members. 

" Training courses developed; young people from many organisations, without ques- 
tion of political party, took part in them. With unemployment increasing, the work 
was more and more planned with a special view of helping young men out of work. 
The school was arranged as a living-in home, in which the unemployed could find 
lodging and receive instruction. In 1930-1933, the School formed a part of the 
Voluntary Labour Service and completed several pieces of work.” 


Such was the Start—Mark I with a big difference! Then came the National- 
Socialist revolution of last year and the foundation of the “Third Empire” by 
Adolf Hitler. What should Baron von der Ropp do with his tiny experiment in 
face of that tremendous event? He decided at once that his great chance had come 
and threw himself and his little following of young men into the heart of the 
revolution. They were to be “ Brownshirts ” working from inside, not waverers 
and critics Standing on the edge. Revolutions, by their very nature, involve violence, 
injustice and cruelty, especially in their first Stages, and we have heard plenty about 
these aspects of the Nazi revolution. What we have heard far less about—but 
there is no doubt of its truth—is that Hitler intended, and has in a remarkable 
measure achieved, a moral revolution. There has been a rcal ‘ clean-up ' of immoral 
clements that were sapping German life, a turning from selfish lawlessness to 
disciplined service, a Struggle out of insidious sickness of spirit towards health and 
hope. Anyone who knew Germany two years ago and revisits the country to-day 
remarks the change. Difficulties and dangers attend the present moment there, but 


з о Er ЕРЕ 
а great thing has been done to which we must not Бе blind.* 


A Christian Revolution? 
Can the revolution also become Christian? To achieve this is the single-hearted 
aim of the Christian Stormtroop, a tiny force of convinced young men, pitted against 
great forces of evil in the world. This is what Baron von der Ropp says:— 


“The Christian Stormtroop is a purely lay movement, consisting of men who often 
$tood far away from the Church, but who were convinced that the German people 
had grown up in a Christian civilisation and could only develop healthily if it found 
its way back to the living Christ. The troop is taking up this challenge, training 
soldiers, missionaries of the Faith, who assume the task of carrying anew the message 
of Christ to the people, and who regard this as the purpose of their lives. It has thought 
out its own method of teaching, which Strives to understand the personality of Christ, 
and to give expression to it in practical life. The training consequently is not merely 
a matter of teaching creeds, but above all of forming character.” 


And here is a statement, even more explicit, which I translate. It forms the preamble 
to the ' Constitution' of the movement: — 


“The Christian Stormtroop came into being in the post-war days when demoralisa- 
tion, dissension and decline had stricken our German people. God brought it together; 


* Sror-PRESS NOTE: This article was written before Hitler’s blood-stained ‘clean-up’ of June зо. 
Revolting methods do not, in my view, alter the truth of this paragraph. 
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it has been built on no human plan but has grown in the Struggle for the inheritance 
of Christ. By our word ‘Storm’ we understand the continual fight against sin in 
ourselves and in the world. The units of the Troop arc united in a fellowship which 
knows only one aim—to be filled with the spirit of Chri& and to Strive for His King- 
dom. The Troop must never seek any other aim; nor follow any other Master.” 


The Troop and the Church 

One or two phrases in these quotations call for a little comment. Men who 
had often Stood far away from the Church... . a purely lay movement.” Toc H 
members should be able to understand what this really mcans. As the chief mission 
of Тос H, as many of us see it, is not to “ the righteous " but to the 80 per cent. 
of young men in our country who are apt to “Stand far away from” organised 
religion, so in Germany, where the percentage is surely no less, the Stormtroop 
finds its great field of work. Baron von der Корр told me (what I already expected 
to hear) that young Germany nowadays is thinking earnestly, almost furiously, about 
religion, that it is seeking help, even if, like the Athenians of St. Paul’s day, it 
often still gropes after “ the unknown God.” And because the Christian Church 
in the past—before, during and after the War—often secms to young Germany to 
lack the courage of conviction, to have nothing clear to say and to offer no leader- 
ship to men in doubt and distress, strange gods sometimes arise in the land. Our 
own newspapers have told us of the attempts to revive the “ Nordic religion’ of the 
ancient Germanic tribes, and of the strange, savage Old TcStament interpretation 
of the New Testament by some of the Nazi sect of “ German Christians.” I asked 
Baron von der Ropp about one leader of youth who is reputed to follow these 
tendencies. “I know and like him well,” he said. “ Не is looking for the truth 
but does not know his own mind yet. I am hoping he will find the answer in 
Christ." And so the Stormtroop seeks its recruits not among thc pious so much 
as in the ranks of the full-blooded enthusiasts of Hitler's ‘S.A.’ (Sturm Abteilung— 
Storm Detachment) men. Here is character and courage, the spirit of service and 
sacrifice already. If it could be won to definite Christian allegiance, what a 
revolution there might be! 


“ А purely lay movement ” does not mean that it is opposed to traditional organised 
Christianity or is ‘anti-clerical.” This is what the English pamphlet says:— 


“The Troop practises religious worship. It has written a large number of hymns 
and composed melodies, the aim of which is to express the religious need of present- 
day people. The Troop conducts largely-attended liturgical religious services in Berlin 
churches and other places. Wherever the Church needs the Troop, its services are 
at its disposal, but its main concern is with the Struggle going on in the souls of 
people who are outside the Church.” 


And in one of the German pamphlets : — 


“With our friends in the parishes and our padre friends we seek to co-operate 
in the renewal of parish life. This job seems to us to be one of the most important, 
for on the community life of the parish the Church depends. We gather these friends 
for discussions and for serious work; we go hand in hand with them to seek out 
people who have fallen away from God; we stand alongside the padres, so far as they will 
let us. We want to offer ourselves so that the Church may fight better and receive 
fresh life and new power." 
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At three of the Troop’s monthly meetings in the year (of which more later) the 
members make their Communion together. On these occasions “all irregularities 
in their faithful conduct must be put right beforehand." 


The Leader 

No Student of present-day affairs should expeét the Stormtroop to have a democratic 
constitution. Democracy has only become an English way of thinking and working 
after many centuries of Struggle in our history. In the modified form in which 
we have built it up, it seems to most of us a system which works reasonably well 
and which gives us the individual liberty which we cherish above all things. The 
pattern of “the Mother of Parliaments” transplanted into other soil seldom thrives. 
Even in America, “ sweet land of liberty," as we are now secing, democracy has 
to give way in a time of severe crisis to the authority of the President, one of the 
world's many ‘ dictators’ at the present time. Germany, not even a united nation 
until 1870, never gave parliamentary government a reasonable trial until the advent 
of the Republic in rg1g. As everyone knows it was not a success. Indeed democracy 
which is meat to us, turned out to be something more like poison in German life. 
And now a nation accustomed to receiving clear orders and obeying them punctually, 
has returned to a form of rule which it understands better. The faét that dictatorship 
has (so far) always found the soil of England uncongenial, is no argument that every 
nation should adopt our democratic institutions. Systems of government are a 
matter of temperament, taste, and what you are used to. 

If Toc H, therefore, naturally adopted a democratic constitution (for a Central 
Council elected by the whole membership at home is its governing body) the Christian 
Stormtroop, just as naturally, moves at the command of one man who is its supreme 
chief. Baron von der Корр has not taken the title of * Leader’ (as Mussolini, I Duce, 
and Hitler, Der Führer, both have done) but bears the fine title of Der Aelteste, 
“the Eldest.’ He is the head of a ‘Family,’ the senior among the leaders whom 
he has chosen for the movement he has founded. The ‘Constitution’ of the 
Stormtroop defines his position thus: — 

“The direction of the Troop lies in the hands of the Eldest. He bears the chief 
responsibility and represents the Troop outside. He seeks to provide the Troop with 
a field of action; the activities of the Troop require his consent. He pays attention 
to the suggestions and desires which come from the Troop. The Troop expresses its 
opinion; the Eldest, after he has thus heard the Troop’s opinion, makes decisions for 
it Above all, the Eldest takes care that whatever the Troop does is done in the 
service of Our Lord. 

“The Eldest calls individuals to their offices in the Troop. Every command of 
the Eldest must be Strictly observed, even if the command contradicts the conscience, 
tested by the Gospel, of the member who receives it. The member must report such a 
contradiction to the Eldest and to another member of the Troop who shall be chosen 
by himself. All three of these together shall then test the contradiction. If no solution 
follows from this, the member has the right to lay the matter before the whole Troop." 
Here, then, is no ‘absolute dictatorship ' but rather a patriarchal form of govern- 

ment in which a son can reason with his father-in-God. For man, even the 
wisest, even "our Elde$t" (as they affectionately call him), is fallible, and Christ 
alone is the Way and the Truth unfailing. 
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“The Inner Life” 
The ‘Constitution’ puts the right ordering of “ the inner life" in the forefront 
of a member's duty :— 

“The Troopers," it says, “ cannot carry out their service aright, unless they test 
themselves daily before God, ask His forgiveness for their sins and pray for Strength 
and humility to do His Will. The work of the Troop can only endure if it is 
continually borne up by sincere prayer and by the subjection of every individual to 
the Will of God. The Will of God we can only learn in the pure Gospel. 

“Therefore, it is essential that every individual, besides prayer, should test his 
thoughts, words and deeds ever anew by the Gospel, that is, by Christ Himself. 
Troopers must constantly pray for power to do this; they should also strengthen one 
another, and, where they are together, should live in unity, reverence, and devotion. 
They should practice intercession for one another.” 

The Constitution lays down rules about this cultivation of “the inner life.” Once 
a month—if possible in the country home of the movement—the Troop is to assemble 
for what Toc H might call a ‘Training Week-end.’ Worship is to begin and end 
the day. Account shall be given of service done and of spiritual progress, and the 
whole task is under discussion. ‘Minutes’ are kept. 

“ Оп such days," says the Constitution, no personal or external controversy shall, if 


possible, be discussed; these must be dealt with beforehand .... These days serve 
us for gathering round Jesus Christ; out of them we want to draw Strength and joy 
for our work, trust in one another and faith in Our Lord." (On three such days in 


the year, as we have noted above, Holy Communion is celebrated). 

“The Troop meets, besides, once a week for instruction. Leave of absence from 
the monthly and weekly exercises can only be given by the Eldest. Punctual participa- 
tion in them is the unconditional duty of members of the Troop.” (Here, surely, is 
something for Toc H Units to think about!) 


A Training VVeek-end 

What such a monthly meeting—half ‘Training Week-end, half * Retreat’—is 
like can be& be seen from an actual example. I turn to Die Kampfschar for May of 
this year—the Stencilled monthly magazine of the movement, so like many a Toc H 
unit’s “News Shect' to look at. It is produced by Baron von der Ropp “ for his 
fellow-combatants.” Here is reported the Easter week-end of the Troop at Grünheide 
(‘ Green-heath °), their country training-place. —'' Easter," the report begins, "is 
for us always a turning-point, a laying at the foot of the Cross of the individual I 
and of our work, a surrender to Jesus Christ, a union with God, a Stepping into the 
open Tomb and convincing ourselves of the Resurrection. We looked forward 
this time especially to Easter. We were in great necd of it in all the confusion and 
conflict of belief in these anxious times.” 

The meeting began on Good Friday morning in the Chapel of the Movement, 
where there were two ‘sessions.’ The Eldest announced to his men that many 
details of the Constitution, which had served well in the early Stages of the move- 
ment, would now bc suspended. Henceforward “ the Troop has only one article in 
its ConStitution, namely the message and the command of Christ as it is contained 
in the Gospel." The session was then devoted to considering the position of the 
movement and reaffirming its aims:— 
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“The task of our revolution is the conquest of other revolutions—rationalism, 
liberalism, materialism. We belong to this rebirth of Germany, heart and soul. We 
Stand beside National Socialism in the fight against degenerate Christianity and God- 
lessness. We have risen out of the German Youth Movement and have joined the 
Revolution, resolved to serve Germany with the task of helping it to find God." 
Methods were then discussed—the training of a Troopcr, the use of meetings, 

specially-written plays, the press, pamphlets, broadcasting, above all corporate worship. 
The work of training was then divided by the Eldest into four departments and 
leaders appointed by him for cach. The programme of work covers so much 
ground that I cannot set it forth here in detail. It includes not only the study of 
the Gospels and of history in the light of them (this has been insisted on since the 
early days of the movement), practical work in house, workshop and garden, care 
of the library, publicity work, relations with the parish churches, town councils and 
supporters of the troop, clerical work and book-keeping, care of new ‘circles’ of 
the Troop, but such activities as physical exercise, sport, play-acting, songs and 
music. For from the start the Eldest has insisted that the Christian must keep his 
body fit (as he said to me, “by an iron sports-discipline ") and must use his talents 
in the service of God and for the joy and teaching of others. 


That Good Friday night they sat in a family circle round the fire and read 
together the Story of the Crucifixion. Saturday morning was Stiller Sonnabend—a 
"quiet day." The meditations of the Troop are summarised in the magazine, and 
I wish there were space to give the report—so earnest, so humble, so courageous— 
here in full. In the afternoon the ‘Retreat’ continued, but now “ we spent it in 
silence or in individual talks; we tried to set everything aside which divided us from 
onc another." That night they made their Communion together. As Easter Day 
dawned they assembled in their Chapel to rejoice in the Resurrection: “We are 
certain that Christ is risen and is with us, even to the end of the world." 


Organisation 


The organisation of the Christian Stormtroop and its conditions of membership 
are simple but, like all its life, Strictly disciplined. It is interesting to compare them 
with those which have gradually taken shape in Toc H. There is, for inStance, a 
‘ probationary’ unit, corresponding to our ‘Group.’ This has two distinct $tages— 
for the Troop tests applicants for membership more severely than we do ours. The 
movement colleéts those whom it reaches into “ InStru€tion-groups”” (Schulungs- 
greppen); members of these who “have been very seriously tested and who are 
recognised as having been called" are then brought into a “ Learners-troop "' 
(Lernschar): at this stage they are trained in the real work of the Stormtroop and 
used to help it. Where possible such recruits live together; otherwise they assemble 
for evening classes. This training of a probationer lasts for two years, after which 
(provided he has completed his 23rd year of age) he can be called to join the 
Stormtroop (Kampfschar) itself, which has an onerous ‘Branch Status,’ to use 
Тос H terms. At the centre of the movement there is a ' Headquarters’-troop ” 
(Stammschar), consisting of young members trained by the Eldest himself and 
constantly under his personal direction: these have all done ‘jobs’ and have held 
office of some kind in the movement. New members are drafted into one or 
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other of the troops of the movement, under the leadership of a member appointed 
by the Eldest. “ The Stormtroop, therefore, consists of the Headquarters’-troop and 
of new Troops built round it, which originate in the Learners’-troop.” 


Membership 
There is much about the aét of joining the Stormtroop and the discipline of the 
member in the Constitution. Let me quote a few points :— 


“The act of membership is a serious Фер in life. It means that the newcomer 
will work from now onwards to join the service of the Master . . . . It means, also, 
that he will set everything else aside and, if necessary, will suffer; that he is ready, 
if it must be, to leave all else for the Lord's sake. It means also that he will stand by 
his fellow-members to the uttermost . .. . On joining, the new member makes his 
vow in the presence of his brethren before the altar of our Chapel, where the Eldest 
initiates him. He clothes his vow in his own words, making it plain that ‘he 
dedicates himself to the service and following of our Leader and Lord, in truth and 
sincerity, and that he will do everything in his power to help our Troop to be a 
company of the Lord's soldiers and disciples.” The Initiation and a Corporate Com- 
munion then follow." 


'The new member afterwards signs the register and the motto of the Stormtroop, 
* True and sincere," is written, with the words of initiation, in his Bible. 


The “Dud Member” 
And what if he fails? That is wisely foreseen in the Constitution in some detail. 
I quote some of its regulations : — 

“ (a) Retirement: No one shall be held in the Stormtroop against his innermost 
conviction. Retirement is, therefore, possible, but only after the member has tested his 
conscience before God. The member concerned approaches the Eldest and explains 
his reasons, whereupon the Eldest is required to lay the circumstances before the Troop. 
... The retiring member shall notify the Eldest in writing that he releases himself 
from his vow. Before the retirement actually takes effect, a period of three months for 
thinking it over must always be observed, during which the member is absolved from 
duty with the Troop. The retirement counts as complete only when the member has 
received notice in writing from the Eldest. 

“ (b) Expulsion: We foresee the possibility of expulsion. Every such case must be 
considered on its merits and must only be carried out in the spirit of the Gospel. 
Not easily dare we let a brother and fellow-soldier go, and must first use every means 
to hold him. . 

“ (с) Suspension: For special reasons the Eldest can suspend a member temporarily 
from the Troop. .... . 

“ (е) Leave: In particular cases leave of absence is possible. The decision lies with 
the Eldest. ... 

" (f) Reporting a Fault: A member who has done something detrimental to the 
reputation of the Troop shall himself report it to the Eldest, leaving the consequences 
to him.” 


“Builders” 


As Toc H has its “ Builders," friends and supporters who, for one reason or 
another, do not seek active membership but wish to keep in touch with our progress 
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and to further it, so the Stormtroop has its “ Helpers’ Circle " (Helferkreis), “with 
whom ” (says the Constitution) “ we wish to be most intimately in touch. We bring 
them to our classes and to our inner life, we invite them to us and visit their houses 
and those of their friends. We try to serve them as best we can and we turn to 
them in times of песа and seek, before God, to be one with them.” 


Finally, this Constitution, a little pamphlet containing so much, ends with the 
words “ So help us, Christ, Our Lord! May He lead the fight!” It is signed by 
Friedrich. уоп der Ropp and twelve other members, his chosen leaders of the 
Christian Stormtroop. 


* * * * 


I have dealt mainly with one pamphlet out of the many which reached me from 
Germany last week in а bulky envelope—''at the request of our Eldest.” But 
perhaps it will serve to indicate the spirit of a movement which surely has kinship 
with our own. Great differences occur at once to us all. They are due to fundamental 
differences between our two nations, both in men and in circumstances. The 
German is noted for his seriousness and thoroughness; he takes life much more 
hardly than we and has, it often Strikes us, but little of that sense of humour which 
we count as a saving grace. He is a philosopher in dead earnegt—not like Dr. 
Johnson's friend who "tried to be a philosopher, but cheerfulness would keep 
breaking in." Morcover he is accustomed to firm discipline, imposed upon him, 
and works Sturdily, and on the whole happily, under it. He is not comfortable in 
relying on that queer self-discipline, peculiar to the British race, which we call 
‘common-sense.’ And so the Strict regulations of the Stormtroop ' Constitution’ 
(compare it with our Rules of the Road) would not suit us. Imagine the half- 
humorous anger of our Central Council if the Hon. Administrator proposed to 


introduce some of those rules! 


And the circumstances arc different, too. If Toc H were called upon to play its 
part in an England defeated in war, beset by unfriendly neighbours without and 
five million unemployed within, its younger generation reared in times of Starvation 
and having experienced two revolutions, its national pride broken and then violently 
restored, its old landmarks gone, its old standards of living and conduct almost 
lost and now being hardly won back—if this were the world in which our units 
had to work they would, we believe, face it courageously. But they would, if they 
were to survive, have to face it in a more strenuous mood than that in which most 


units of Toc H do their work today. 


When we hcar the present régime in Germany heavily criticised, as we do daily, 
let us remember that the Christian Stormtroop, small as it may be in itself, is a 
part of it and represents the desires and deepest aspirations of many more Germans 
than its own members. The posters of the Stormtroop in the old Imperial colours— 
black, white and red—are put up without hindrance on the hoardings in Berlin. 
Each one bears the sign under which its men fight day by day—the Cross of Christ 
in which alone our distracted world can win its way to sanity and peace and joy. 
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WORK versus WORDS 


According to custom the July Journa contains (attached to the List of Units in the 
Supplement) the ' Schools List,’ i.e, the names of schools with which Toc H is working 
and their School Correspondents, and a list of the Schools Representatives in the Areas. 
The article which follows is by С. К. TATTERSALL, Secretary of the Schools Section, and 


deals with an tmportant principle in the dealings of Toc H units with schoolboys who 
come in touch with them. 


7 THERE are over 250 schools on the accompanying list and every month secs 
the addition of a few more. This really means that Toc H has struck over 
250 bargains to the effect that, while thc school undertakes, through our corre- 
spondent therc, to co-operate with us in putting Toc H ideals before boys, Toc Н, 
on its part, undertakes to help in a variety of ways. These can be divided into talks 
and literature on the one hand and, on the other, facilities for first-hand experience. 
With the first, and ‘ wordy,’ division, the Schools Section is doing its best. We 
are sometimes successful. Sometimes we mect with that frigid applause and nicely- 
expressed gratitude which are the sure signs of utter failure. Even when successful, 
however, in leaving boys with new ideas working in their minds, we know that, 
for weeks to come, those same minds will be filled to the brim with cricket, exams., 
and a host of other less official things, and that the new ideas will be almost, if not 
quite, obliterated. Experience makes stronger impressions than words. Theory is 
forgotten, while practice becomes actually part of a man, or of a boy, for that matter. 
Therefore the sccond division of the things which we are pledged to offer to the 
schools is more significant than the first, and it would remain so, even if our powers 
of verbal persuasion were superhuman—which, certainly, they are not. 


How, then, can we provide frst-hand experience? It depends on whether a school 
is a boarding-school with boys whose homes are in all parts of the country and who 
аге, so to speak, mobile boys, or whether it is a day-school with boys who live in the 
immediate vicinity. The ' mobile’ boys are different, not only in being able to visit 
other places during holidays (and sometimes during term, too) but also, very often, 
in knowing nothing of industrial conditions. In most of the big centres, therefore, 
the Schools Section or the Toc H Arca Staff runs occasional ‘ Industrial Tours’ and 
Training Courses in Boys’ Club work, to which the ‘ mobile’ boys can come and 
obtain experiences of the kind that are appropriate to them. For the summer holidays 
we recommend sclected camps instead, and there has been proof enough that the 
practical experience afforded by all these things is not forgotten. In any case, here 
again wc arc doing our best. 

But how can we offer to the day-school the practical experience that is better than 
words? There is much about industrial conditions that he already knows at least 
as well as we do. He would laugh at us if we attempted to show him round his 
own town and would learn little were we to show him another town just like it— 
even presuming that he could and would travel to another town for the purpose, 
which is generally not the case. How, then, is Toc H to show anything to the 
day-boy and thus fulfil the most significant part of its engagement to the school? 


It is here that the Schools Section at Headquarters can do nothing and that the 


local Unit can do everything. Some Units have already done much successfully. 
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Others have tricd equally hard but have been disheartened by evasions and excuses 
from the schools. Others again have not realised the possibilities nor the part of the 
bargain with the school which only they can fulfil. It is to the last two kinds of 
Units, in the cases where they have affiliated schools in their own towns, that we 
Would say what follows, and particularly to the members in them who are acting as 
Schools Representatives. 


Whether you have, or have not, already tried to establish closer touch with the 
local affiliated school, it is clear that the success of any attempt depends on the par- 
ticular suggestions that are put to the school by you. Before suggestions are put, 
they must be viewed from the angle of those to whom they are made—from the 
angle of the boys and from that of the master who is acting as correspondent. The 
most common suggestion made to schools hitherto has been that boys should attend 
a Guest-night. Sometimes, indeed, this suggestion has been well received and the 
Guest-night has been the kind of success that everyone would like to sec repeated. 
But boys are shy and do not readily take to meetings. They arc also restless and 
always want to be active in some way. Thus a big risk is taken in making them 
sit quite still on hard chairs in the company of strange people for a whole evening, 
and it is hardly surprising that some Schools Guest-nights have actually put boys off 
and that some schools are found to make excuses when Guest-nights are suggested to 
them. After all, did you yourself, when a boy, ‘leap with joy’ to any chance of 
being present at a gathering? 


‚ On the other hand, that to which the best people—boys included—do leap with 
Joy is, as we know, a task for others. Your Unit is engaged in such tasks. In some 
of them it might do with a little extra help for the duration of the school holidays. 
There are camps, clubs, hospital libraries, parties and many other tasks to which this 
might apply. In these boys will feel more at home. There will be a natural 
purpose which will make conversation easier. There will be Toc H members there, 
but less of them at the same time and consequently a chance to form individual 
friendships. Amusing incidents will be shared as they come along, as will also the 
fatigue and the satisfaction of finishing, and everything else. Can meetings produce 
this same atmosphere with people who experience them for the first time? They 
can with luck, but surely the ‘job’ is the surer and the more natural way. Why 
not, then, go to the correspondent at your school and ask him to pass on to two 
or three boys the suggestion that they should give help in the holidays where help 
is wanted, naming a particular task, explaining it and being ready with details of 
times and places? 

Toc H has not really fulfilled its part of the bargain with a school until it has 
offered suggestions other than the Guest-night for first-hand experience. If other 
suggestions arc offered successively and all unfavourably received, then naturally we 
can do no more. But we feel that the kind of suggestion outlined above, if it can 


be made, will be acceptable to many who arc indifferent to other kinds. 
б АКЕЛ 
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THIS AND THAT 


The third of a series of articles by 'Toc on controversial questions worth discussion. 


3.—Religion and Modern Knowledge 


T the conclusion of a brilliant paper in which he examined the sceptical 
writings of Bertrand Russell, Huxley, Wells, Hogben and others, H. G. 
Wood, a distinguished member of the Society of Friends, wrote :— 


“ The knowledge acquired by methods devised by the physical scientist is not 
the only genuine knowledge, nor is it the form of knowledge of which we 
Stand most in need in the present crisis. For that higher wisdom we must turn to 
the mystics, lovers, and pocts, and above all to the prophets . . . . fundamentally 
scientific humanism is bankrupt. It can sustain neither our faith in science nor 
our hopes for mankind. H we arc to find our way through our present difficulties 
and steadily walk therein, we must live by a faith that is in closer touch with 
a more enduring reality.” 


This point of view was borne out by Professor J. S. Haldane in a lunch-hour address 
at St. Martin-in-the-Fields when he said: — 


“ |.. the ordinary world which we sce and feel around us is a spiritual world 
of values, in which we find the manifestation of God. We find it in our comrade- 
ship with others in the honest and diligent carrying out of our occupations, in 
our care for onc another, in public services, and in our joint recognition and 
furtherance of truth and beauty. If we lose sight of this spiritual world we 
have lost sight of what is alone ultimately real in ourselves, and we are not 
realising oursclves. Science by itself cannot guide us, since from its very nature 
it does not deal with the values which are supreme.” 


“Science is not enough. Reason in its highest form as religion, and real 
religion, extending into every part of our lives, is what, as it seems to me, the 
world has most need of." 


Now it is only fair to admit at this stage that the writer of this last passage 
calls himself a “ freethinker.” He is not able to associate himself with any of the 
Churches. He believes that religion must provide finality in interpretation of what 
in the universe can only be partly interpreted by physics or biology. Nevertheless 
he considers that religion requires no miraculous events for its support and he cannot 
accept a large part of the Christian creed in consequence. Mr. H. G. Wood, further- 
more, as a Quaker, presumably finds neither a consecrated priesthood nor a 
sacramental system a necessary part of Christian belicf. It will clearly prove an 
unproftable task to try to c$tablish the whole fabric of the Christian creeds beyond 
all question of doubt through the testimony of eminent scientists, or to refute the case 
of individual sceptics completely merely by a process of amassing contrary witness. 
It is surely significant, however, that among the great pioneers of Science were 
numbered so many loyal sons of the Church of Rome like Lemaitre, Réné Descartes, 
Pasteur and Róntgen, a convinced Sandemanian like Faraday, and a devout Anglican 


* o = . . ` . * 
like Isaac Newton. In our day, Eddington and Jeans have no hesitation in professing 
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a belief in God, and when recently the fellows of the Royal Society were asked to 

. “ . . . E Е B . pi 
answer the question “ Is belief in evolution compatible with belief in a creator? а 
hundred and forty-two answered ‘yes’ and only six ‘no.’ 


What then is the main burden of the attack when it is suggested that science 
has destroyed religion or undermined its foundations? Not by any means a majority 
of the greatest scientists have dispensed with religion; no satisfactory or comprehensive 
interpretation of the universe has been devised which leaves religion out. First 
of all, the teaching of Darwin on the subject of evolution and natural selection 
seemed to exclude purpose from the universe. I have mentioned above how scientists 
regard that position now; and it might quite well be added that the Darwinian 
theories are by no means tacitly and universally accepted to-day; they are not 
infrequently the subject of searching and hostile criticism from within the camp of 
Science itself. 

In the spheres of biblical criticism and modern psychology nothing has been 
discovered which undermines the basis of essential Christian belicf; in fact, in many 
ways, modern developments seem only to confirm and reinforce the experience of 
the carly teachers of the Church. Of course no scientific proofs have been made 
available to buttress our bclicf in that part of faith which Professor Haldane finds 
it impossible to accept without further evidence; nor will such proofs ever be forth- 
coming — 

'" A man's reach should far exceed his grasp, 
Else what's a heaven for? " 

At the present day the relations of science and religion seem to be once again 
becoming friendly, as they were at the beginning of the modern epoch. There is 
no necessary conflict. In no attempt completely to understand the universe can 
God be left out, and science with its fearless scarching of aspects and parts of the 
universe and experience, must seck the aid of art and religion when it comes to 
Strive to understand or interpret the universe as a whole. 


Questions for discussion 

(ғ) Is it truc to say that science made no advance in the Middle Ages and that this was 
the. fault o£ the. Church? 

(8) Has the Church anything to fear from Scientific discovery? 

(c) Is there any part of Christian teaching which is not susceptible of scientific proof or 
defence, and if so how can it be maintained? 

(р) In what respects must a scientific interpretation of life and experience be necessarily 
limited and incomplete? 

(£) Is the cultivation of the scientific outlook a form of fair thinking? 


Suggested books for reading on this topic 
J. S. HatpaxEe. “Materialism.” Hodder & Stoughton. 
Various Hanns. “ Christianity and the Crisis.” Gollanz. 3s. 6d. 
D. S. Camus. “The Faith thar Rebels.” 
J. Y. Simpson. “Landmarks in the Struggle between Science and Religion.” 
Toc. 
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ТОС Н TRAVELLERS' TALES 
With Tubby to Africa—II 


Here is a second batch of such news as we can glean of the progress of Tussy and 
Joun СкАнАМ. Leaving England on April 14 they crossed Europe by train, Spent a little 
time in Athens, went on to Palestine and thence along the ‘ pipe-line’ to Iraq, where Harry 
Moss, Padre to the Iraq Petroleum Company and pioneer of Toc H across the desert, 
joined forces and travelled with them to Egypt. For all this see the June Journat. 


From Asia to Africa 
Jonn GraHamM writes to Pat Leonard from 


the Red Sea on May 17:— 


FIRST of all, I ought just to finish off Asia 
—for my last thing was (or ought to have 
been) posted at Bacupap. The general 
impression everywhere has been the tremen- 
dous friendliness of the R.A.F., and Німлр 
Group at Baghdad, which is entirely R.A.F., 
should go on very steadily with Padre Kcen 
at the helm. His name is a very accurate 
description of his character, and there were 
some fine rank and file at our meeting there. 

Two or three days after Baghdad I spent in 
a rather subdued state. The whole of one day 
I spent being pretty successfully churned by a 
desert-passage in the I.P.C. plane, and the next 
two in taking queer and ineffective remedies 
from the hands of a Trans-Jordanian Doctor. 
'Tubby, meanwhile, went down with Harry 
Moss to AMMAN, another R.A.F. Station, and 
apparently had a superb two days of mixed 
archzology, indoor golf, and Toc Н building. 
We then all three returned to Haifa for onc 
last long laborious day of giving an account 
of our fortnight’s activity. Certainly, the 
I.P.C. have been most superbly generous; my 
only suggestion for their improvement would 
be larger and firmer aeroplanes. 

The journey to Porr Saip the next day by 
train combined all the pleasures of sea 
bathing, except actually getting wet; vast 
quantities of sand poured in from the desert 
and buried our slumbering forms, and hordes 
of whiskered officials came constantly in and 
out to enquire after our State of mind and our 
ability to travel in foreign lands with and 
without visas. At last we reached the Suez 
Canal at Cantara in a hurry to cross, drive up 
to Port Said and attend a meeting. But the 
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attentions of Customs and the necessity of 
waiting for a Steamer to pass before we could 
cross delayed us—a really honest excuse for 
being late is so rare as to be welcome—and 
the shades of night were falling fast as we 
drove in Style along the Canal road in an open 
tourer, three passengers, fourteen pieces of 
luggage, and Tubby alternating between a 
desire to read a penny dreadful and sing 
Evensong—thce latter finally winning the day, 
much to the edification of a Mohammedan 
driver. The men of P.S. welcomed us with 
glad cries and Harry went up again a few 
days later to complete the firm establishment 
of the enthusiasts. 


Cairo: Given. An introduction to a High 
Commissioner, a friendship with a Bishop, 
and a gallant, but moribund Group. 


Problem. Build Toc H. 
Solution. Find a Founder Padre. 


And the only solution, as far as can be seen. 
Perhaps in this one week of all the weeks, 
Tubby’s sheer greatness was more obvious 
than at any other time. For this one week it 
seemed as if the consuming passion of his 
whole life was Toc H Cairo. Nothing else 
had ever mattered or would ever matter in 
comparison; completely fearless tackling of 
Generals, Air Vice-Marshals, and prominent 
men of business with tireless explanation of 
elements alternating with a Stream of anec- 
dote and a minute concentration on particular 
problems; putting the most optimistic con- 
struction on men’s half-expressed consent—in 
one case a man who took his pipe out of his 
mouth was snapped up as if at an auction and 
hauled in to active work; lunch and tea every 
day dedicated to the cause, and either a dinner 
party or a mecting, or both, every evening. 


AMBASSADORS ALL. 


Icmy wath Padres М ата 
Палккү Moss ab. Hastra 


Тос H Hury helping the homeless 
al TieiRIys after a cloudburst. 


PERRY cual ГЕМИ т 
py 2r; чо], 


1. GREENO, Пон GornLbosscg and GRAHAM LANGFORD (Secretary, Adelaide Central Branch) at Port 
Noarlunga, near Adelaide, 2. G&RirNo, Rrx and RONNIE, the ambassadors front England; 3. GREENO 
fo ReEX— Му word! Ask me another.” 


MEDITERRANEAN Бтв jicimbers making crosses for British seamen’s graves al LEGHORN (see f. 318). 


PLATE XXVIII. HERBERT IN N.Z. 


Above: т. OwrN Мислам (Dominion Padre) and HERBERT LikGGATE; 2. BEN MALVON 

(N.Z. Schools Secretary) with HEunkkr and Mrs. LiGGaTE ін Сатр; 3. Conference 

delegates doing a ‘Hawa’; 4. Camp Chapel in a wood shed al RESOLUTION Bay. 

Below : Herbert LükGGark's arrival at. LyTTLETON, December 2, 1933. (1) ALP GEDDES 

tex-Chairnan of Dominion Executive), (2) HEkDERT LEGCATE, (3) Mrs. LEGGATE, (4) The 
Mavon of LyTILKTON, (5) OWEN WuirtrAMs (Dominion Padre). 


Then, in the middle of it all, an expedition to 
ALEXANDRIA and ABOUKIR over the week-end 
to blaze the trail there. But it was not only 
Tubby; Harry Moss used up his weck of holi- 
day in his side of the job of finding men; he 
visited every soldiers’ mess he could within a 
radius of ten miles of Cairo, told them lies 
about his days as ап R.S.M. herc during the 
War, and brought sergeants and corporals 
and guardsmen and bombardiers, and even 
privates, in swarms to the various mectings. 
So that at the end of a week, with the pros- 
pect of another week under Harry, there Stood 
ready for action a really fine nucleus of older 
men to back Toc H, another of younger chaps 
to be Toc H, and various promises to cope 
with the senior local problem—how to house 
Toc H. And if they can’t now respond to 
the efforts and energy poured out on them in 
one short week by one short man, Toc H 
Cairo had better finish playing with idealism 
and build another pyramid. 
My love from the &tickiest of oceans, 
Jonn. 
A Postcard from Harry Moss 
Alexandria, Egypt. 
Empire Day, 24.5.34. 
“Am on the thick end of clearing up vol- 
canic mess left by Tubby in Ecvrr. Caro 
and Port Saip are sound and ALEXANDRIA 
will be on firm basis from this week. I return 
to Haira 15th. June and settle disturbance 
caused in PALESTINE, TRANSJORDAN and Iraq. 
Marvellously busy time but a good month's 
leave.—Sincerely, Harry Moss.” 


Down the East Coast | 
Harry Moss then went back to his job in 
Iraq, while "Говвү and Jonn Started down the 
East Coast towards their main objective— 
South Africa. Not much news of their 
further progress is yet available. An uncon- 
ventional message on a cable form reached 
the staff at All Hallows, to the following 
effect: — 
John Graham and your most perspiring Vicar, 
Passed Port Sudan, with Mecca on the lee; 
Too breathless for a scrap, too moist to bicker, 
Salute you with no Songs of Araby. 
Having left Egypt to its own devices . 
We dream—when we can get to sleep—of ices; 
The secret of the Pyramids and Sphinx is 
То conquer Heat; and now for 40 winkses. 
Tubby. 


Off Mombasa, about May 27, Товвү wrote 
the article which appears on page 282. And 
from Kenya Colony comes also this delightful 
scrap of versifying; it is entitled:— 


“A Midnight Mystery " 


Guy or "Guipo" TowriNsoN, lately of 
Mark I and Tower Hill, went out last year to 
Kenya, his nearest Slation being Eldoret. He 
wired to Јонм and Tussy when they landed 
at Mombasa to be awake at Eldoret at 1.30 
a.m., and he would meet the train, travelling 
sixty miles to see them. These lines were 
written by 'TusBY as the train moved on. 


At Eldoret, far up in Kenya 

We trusted, Guido, to have seen yer, 
It was your own romantic notion 
Which waited at the fringe of Ocean— 
To wit Mombasa-that we'd meet you. 
If we would stay awake to greet you 
Yon'd meet our train at Eldoret : 

At half-past one the scene was set. 


To-night we made a fool-proof plan 
То keep the vigil, and to scan 

The more than midnight Afric map 
For Gnido Tomlinson, a chap, 

A bloke, a pal, a member, 

Within whose breast a Toc H ember 
Continued to contain a calory 

Of chivalry from Thomas Malory. 


John in the upper berth lay scheming 
Believing Tubby to be dreaming; 
While T.—the lower berth—awake 

Kept silence for John Graham’s sake. 
When we slowed up for Eldoret, 

We hopped ont presto, cash down, nett. 
John searched the station with bravado, 
Had Eldoret been Eldorado— 


And Guido gold, John would have fonnd it; 
For one half-hour he hunted ronnd it. 
The engine clanked away to rest: 

Another took its place with zest. 

I sat in shorts, which do not veto 

The cool night air or sharp mosquito. 

The place was cooler than a Lido. 

But where was Guido? Where was Guido ? 


The train moved out disconsolate, 

And John turned in without debate. 

But I sit up in shorts and socks 

And hum the song of Guido Faux, 

Whoin dour King James did circumvent 

From blowing up the Parliament. 

L'envoi. 

Guido, my lad, I wish I'd seen yer. 

No doubt your car broke down—that's 

But if you slept, you man of sin,  [Kenyat 

I'll blow you up when you blow in. 
[P.S. A note from Tubby has now arrived from 
Kampala: “ Guido has come 280 miles—three 
days—water from Hills cutting deep channels 
every 20 yards. He, and she, have done this with 
incomparable loyalty."] 
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From the East Coast to Rhodesia 
Joun’s next letter is dated June 10: — 


You will doubtless be pining for another 
letter in my matchless prose, describing the 
ever changing scenery of darkest A., and 
the behaviour of Tubby therein. Now for 
East Africa; can it be impressed on those 
Journat-reading blighters to look at a map? 
Then they won’t pretend they know whether 
Momaasa or Dar-es-Salaam is capital of the 
Sudan! Asa matter of fact, M. is the chicf 
port of Kenya and we landed there in a 
thundery heat on Sunday, May 27, after 
killing a fair proportion of the cockroaches on 
board, and unsealing the hitherto unopened 
bathrooms of a French boat. Here we saw 
a small unit, keen and anxious to get on with 
the job. To reach the next unit we had to 
mount a square-wheel train going west—a 
very appropriate direction. A very narrow 
gauge, an average speed of 15 m.p.h., no 
springs, and as I’ve said before, square 
wheels. Nineteen honest hours of this 
brought us to Маткові, capital of Kenya, 
where hoards of men met us and tried to 
persuade us to stay; but we were bound for 
Kampala and our affection for the train was 
too great for any greater delay than the rather 
jolly experience of climbing into an old Ford 
after the train had left Nairobi Station, and 
driving gently along till we had overtaken 
it, Stopping at a convenient Station and 
catching it again. We returned to Naroni 
a week later and had a jolly evening at their 
house. But Karara was our home for a 
week and there, in the house of His Honour 
Chief Justice Abrahams, whom Tubby met 
previously in West Africa, we had a very 
lovely time, punctuated by attendance to 
Toc H meetings and men. Kampala has a 
Lamp and was in too low waters to rise to 
that Standard; but their isolation is something 
colossal, and they have hung on well. We 
had a successful Guestnight on a Saturday, 
followed by a sermon from Tubby on Sun- 
day, when he preached for the somewhat 
surprising length of time of 54 minutes! 
However, quite a number of adherents 
turned up to scc us off from the Airport 
Entebbe the next morning. This is 25 miles 
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from Kampala and is H.Q. for the Govern- 
ment of Uganda; and it scems quite probable 
that they may be able to Start a wing here 
under Post Master Groves, who had found 
Toc Н Diamzs-SaLaaw to his liking and 
joined it. 

The flight down from Uganda to Northern 
Rhodesia, over Tanganyika, was enlivened 
by various incidents. The most interesting 
part of the trip was the carly morning after 
leaving Nairobi, when we flew low over a 
game preserve—so low, as Tubby remarked, 
that he was quite startled by the number of 
girafles who looked down on us as we flew 
by. Not only giraffes did we see, but rhinos, 
and all kinds of bucks and “ beestes,’’ startled 
while at their carly morning feed. No lions, 
sadly enough, for they scemed to be carry- 
ing out the instructions of Psalm 104—and 
no elephants; but something to be getting on 
with. 

We werc a very happy family party in the 
plane—seven passengers varying from an 
English peer to a gold prospector and a 
gentleman whose business had once led him 
to walk from Moscow to Peking; and Tubby 
was in top form. Не initiated the pilot, one 
J. S. Sheppard, who had long been hoping 
for membership of Toc H, at a lonely spot 
in Tanganyika called Mbeya; and he went 
so far as to slap a very quiet and kindly pas- 
senger on the knee after having had his 
acquaintance for at least ten minutes, and 
telling him he loved him more dearly than 
anyone else in the room. At two uncannily 
deserted places, Moshi and Dodoma, 
strangers Stepped up to Tubby and they 
swapped lics about Toc H in one place or 
another. 

Eventually, we arrived at Broken Hitt, 
and found a dead unit with a lively past in 
the course of which they had laid out the 
famous Clayton Park. And thence we pro- 
ceeded to INbpota, МкАХА and Luansnya— 
three copper mine towns, where Toc H has 
its ups and downs with the booms and slumps 
in copper; and both seem to be on revival 
now. The atmosphere of one of these towns 
cries aloud more bitterly for Toc Н than any- 
thing we've yct come across—copper in end- 


less quantities, obtainable at a profit of ETT 
Per ton, a minimum wage of £45 per month, 
every man for himself, bad quarters, fever 
rife, and no corporate spirit of any sort. 
That is the kind of place that has a right to 
talk about its “ peculiar difficulties "; and the 
ones I've mentioned arc only those that can 
be published. And Toc H there is really 
tackling the job without grousing, which 
ought to be an inspiration to a good many of 
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us who are quite happy to grouse without 
tackling the job. 

Broken Hill was more depressing and 
apathetic than any spot you could conceive; 
but T. goes back to rouse senior folk this 
week, and maybe there'll be a rebirth. 
Ndola with Padre Ellis is superb. Nkana 
—ask O. S. W. about one Nutter; it's too 
long to write; Lunashya we see on Tuesday. 

Joun С. 


II 


in Australia 


Г , [11 
Ж ael month Кеском” (Rex CALKIN, Sruart Greenacre and Ronnie WRAITH, our 
delegation from England) reported, from Melbourne, on their experiences in Western 


Australia, and promised us news of Toc H in Victoria and Tasmania. 


We have travelled eastward and made new 
friends in Victoria and Tasmania. 

Toc Н Vicrorta consists of some 25 
effective units, of which 18 are in the metro- 
politan area (Melbourne) and 7 in the country 
districts. As always in Australia there аге 
two distinct worlds—the capital city (Mzr- 
BOURNE has a population of over a million) and 
the country (the next largest town in the state 
has only 40,000). 

Six of these country units are spread out 
along the coast west of Melbourne, culmina- 
ting in Warrnamroot, 170 miles from the 
city. We had not intended in these letters to 
discuss individually either persons or units ot 
Toc H, but Warrnambool Branch perhaps 
deserves that this rule should be broken, for 
it is the most effective single unit we have yet 
seen in Australia. With an active member- 
ship of бо and a direct influence on a far 
wider number, it commands the respect of 
the 8,000 inhabitants of Warrnambool as 
being the sanest and most progressive body of 
men in the town. Speaking civically, it is a 
fine example of what Toc H can be. The 
other country units are not without interest 
as a “ mixed bag ”—TeErana, a small country 
town in a farming district, Lorne, a coastal 
beauty spot, where the population varies from 
200 in the winter to 5,000 in the summer, and 
GztLoNc (a Branch and a Group), a busy in- 
dustrial town. Toe H is not strong in these 
places, but, in comparison with similar cir- 
cumstances in England, it is adequate. The 


This now follows: 


remaining country unit—Mor—we were un- 
able to visit. 

Vith regard to Toc H in Metsovrne itsclf, 
those who are qualified to speak say that it is 
Stronger at the moment than аг any ите 
during the past three vears. Even so, it is not 
yet à vigorous movement, though dis 
tinguished for a certain tenacity of spirit 
which has held together some 200 men 
through years of apparently fruitless and 
failing endeavour. There are at present half- 
a-dozen pleasing city units; but the remaining 
twelve are tiny in numbers, and suffer from 
a sense of ineffectiveness. 

However, we do not think that it is idle 
optimism to say that it is beginning once 
again to shape like something solid. Since 
Padre Baldwin's return from England new 
men have voluntarily come forward and 
offered themselves for training; some for 
training in the building o£ Toc H itself; others. 
for the serious Study of work among boys. 
Plans have been laid for the immediate 
Strengthening of the suburban units, as a pre- 
liminary to the adoption of the District Team 
mcthod, as we know it at home. There is a 
sense of expectation and a sense of hope. 

We would have preferred to write home 
concerning Melbourne in six months’ time; 
for then we shall be able to write in a happier 
kcy. 

We have incidentally been amazed to dis- 
cover that a great deal of the burden of our 
message in every State has concerned the 
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Di&rict idea. We had not dreamt of this on 
leaving England. But in the more closely 

opulated areas here they seem to need it, 
and the fact that it has been a proved success 
in Great Britain has made it all the more 
acceptable; so far it has been enthusiastically 
adopted, or adapted, on the Strength of our 
descriptions of its working, in each of the four 
States we have visited. Which brings us to 
TASMANIA. 

Two of us journeyed to Tasmania for а 
fortnight whilst the other member of the team 
was prospecting the country units of Victoria. 
There we found a happy family. That phrase 
sums up in brief most of what needs to be 
said about them. 

There are 19 units, three of which are 
Branches, and the island is organised on the 
familiar District lines; as a result of our visit 
we hope that the technique of District work 
will be improved, and one of the first Steps 
towards this will be the subdivision of the 
North-Western District into three. In general 
tone and character Toc Н is quiet, peaceful 
and Steady; this perhaps is a shining example 
of the influence of environment upon char- 
acter, for the island itself is a little bit of 
peaceful rural England that has somehow 
found its way into the Southern seas. It is 
good to find Steady growth, an entire absence 
of problems and of controversy, and a spirit 
of trust. 

In a few days’ time we travel on to SYDNEY, 
where among the other delights in Store for 
us will be a meeting with Herbert Leggate, 
who is to travel over from New Zealand to 
take part in the Federal Festival and Council 
Mecting. Our next budget should rank well 
in " news value.” 


May, 3, 1934. 


“ REGRON.”” 


An Important Move 


The JounNAL of October last year, in an- 
nouncing the impending mission of “Кергоп" 
to Australia and of Herbert Leggate to New 
Zealand, reminded members of the constitu- 
tional position of Toc Н in Australia—six 
Toc H Associations, separately incorporated 
under the State law of their respective States, 
and independent of Toc H Incorporated 
which embraces our movement everywhere 
else in the world. Members were then told 
that “as a result of discussions in the Federal 
Council of Toc H in Australia, proposals for 
the world-wide ‘ re-union ' of Toc Н are on 
foot. It will be an important part of our 
visiting team’s work to discuss with Toc H 
in Australia the constitutional plan which, at 
Australia’s own request, has been drawn up 
here at home for consideration." The Federal 
Council has now met again. It was attended 
not only by Rex, ' Greeno,’ and Ronnie, but 
by Herbert Leggate, who came over specially 
from New Zealand. The full report of the 
Federal Council deliberations has not yet 
reached us but an important indication of 
discussions on the constitutional issue is given 
in a cable reccived at H.Q. from Sydney on 
June т. It reads:— 

“ Council unanimously seek legal union. Diff- 
culties remain, but hopeful. —RrGRON.'' 

To this H.Q. cabled in reply on the same 
day:— 

“Rejoice unanimous desire Council cement exis- 
ting unity (of) spirit by still closer ties. Family 
handling defeats difficulties. —TArnsorouso. 

There is nothing more to be said while we 
await further news except to express congratu- 
lations to our fellow-members in Australia 
and to our team from home on this fresh 
token of the spirit which unites us all. 


With Herbert Leggate in New Zealand—I 


Padre Herserr Lecoate, with his wife, left the North-Weslern Area for New Zealand 
before Christmas. Here is his first Dispatch for the Journa.. He writes: “ As you will 
know, I am acing as Dominion Secretary here in addition to the job of touring Padre, 


and there 1s much more work than I can get done. 


I am loving the job and wish 1 had 


been able to write about it in such a way as to slir the missionary spirit in the pockets 


of our membership." 


We have now been away from England 
six months, yet never for a moment have we 
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been allowed to feel that we have left the 


Family. The letters we received during our 


last days in England and the send-off when 
we left are still a source of inspiration to us. 
At Toulon and Naples we found other 
friendly messages awaiting us. Then we 
Passed out of reach of letters from home. 
There were days of sunshine on a calm sea, 
days brightened by new friendships with 
members of the Family. Two of the Rover 
Scouts, J. R. Savige and Boscombe (Bozzy), 
who had been to the Jamboree, were Austra- 
lian Members of Toc H. David Locke, a 
member from Trichinopoli, was returning 
from leave with his wife and their charming 
little son. We had many happy hours 
together. 


Touching Ceylon 


At length we reached Согомво, and were 
welcomed by a torrential rain which lasted 
for hours. We sighed for the cloudless skies 
of Manchester, but Colombo was fascinating 
in spite of the downpour.  Rickshaws, 
mosques, backsheesh, many-coloured cos- 
tumes, scents and smells . . . and Toc Н. 
We have happy memories of Alec Gammon's 
hospitality with all the good sweet gossip of 
the Family. We listened to modest descrip- 
tions of jobs tackled wisely, and paid a visit 
to а Тос Н Cingalese Scout Troop. The 
Scouts sang to us. They use an unfamiliar 
scale, but now and then a familiar note 
reached us and we were not too surprised to 
find that the song was one we knew well. 
Then came dinner with Jack and Mrs. 
Bodger. Our hearts were strangely warmed 
as we fitted together the Story of their work 
on behalf of the blind in and around 
Colombo. 


—and Australia 


After leaving Colombo we journeyed 
under grey skics in search of the Australian 
sun. Much to the disgust of Australians on 
board it refused to play with us. We reached 
FREMANTLE, and life became hectic from that 
time onwards. There were joyous meetings 
with Toc H members who could not do 
enough for us; consultations with leaders 
concerning new developments, and a tem- 
peStuous crossing of the Australian Bight. 


At AnzLAIDE we met Henri Matthews 
(known to Manchester) and his bride, just re- 
turned from England and their wedding at 
АП Hallows. Old members of Mark IV will 
know what a joy it was to see Leslie Howarth 
at Sypney, and to find him Sill at work in 
the Branch. He is as cheery as ever and 
there is more of him. At Sydney we received 
a cable of welcome from the New Zealand 
Dominion Executive and within four days 
the prelude to adventure was ended. 


Arrival in N.Z. 


Our first month in New Zealand was a 
succession of joyous welcomes. I have never 
met a more friendly people. Wherever we 
went the Family turned out to mect us. 
When we visited CHRisrCHURCH we were duc 
to arrive at Lyttelton harbour (which is 
twelve miles from Christchurch) at 7 a.m. 
At that carly hour the Lyrretton and CHRIST- 
cHURCH Units turned up in full force. As 
the boat drew near, “ Doc" Brown, who had 
welcomed me at Wellington, pointed out a 
small enough speck on deck and the boys gave 
tongue. It was, however, the wrong speck, 
as I was down below. Presently, a number 
of them gave us а New Zealand haka, which 
has to be seen and heard to be believed. The 
Mayor of Lyttelton received us at the bottom 
of the gangway with a rather overwhelming 
speech of welcome. We fed together in the 
rooms of the Lyttelton Group. We had sing- 
ing and brief speeches and then descended to 
the cars to journey by road to Christchurch. 
As we went down the Steps the Mayor turned 
to me and said, “ Sir, you have often walked 
bchind me." I was mystified until he con- 
tinued, ‘‘] am an undertaker.” At Timaru, 
the people who met us passed me by, be- 
cause, having studied the photograph in the 
Journat, they were looking for someone 
smaller or, ought I to say, smaller still. 

During the first three weeks I visited the 
families in WELLINGTON, CHRISTCHURCH, 
Dunepin, Christchurch again, Nelson, 
Wellington again, Aucktanp and back to 
Wellington. During these journeys 1 was 
met by members of Units at the places 
through which I passed. The following will 
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give some idea of the nature of the travel- 
ling :— 
Wellington to Christchurch (by sea), 12 hours. 
Christchurch to Dunedin (by rail), 8 hours. 
Christchurch to Nelson (by road), i2 hours. 
Nelson to Wellington (by sea), 10 hours. 
Wellington to Auckland (by rail), rg hours. 


I need not say that travelling here is some- 
what wearying. 


Early in the New Year, His Excellency, the 
Governor-General (Lord Bledisloe) invited me 
to lunch. We had a long conversation during 
which he paid a great tribute to the work 
of Тос Н New Zealand. He is a great 
Christian and is the moral leader of New 
Zealand as well as its Governor-General. И 
was a joy to discover how real is his belief 
in the future of the movement and his eager- 
ness to assist. Lady Bledisloe shows the same 
sincere interest in the L.W.H. 


We spent the Christmas period in camp 
with representatives of Toc H from all parts 
of the Dominion, together with over thirty 
boys from the Wellington Schools’ Section. 
It was a thoroughly enjoyable experience, but 
almost as unlike Christmas as it could be. 
We ate Christmas pudding and a great many 
cherries which we had picked. We exploded 
crackers and wore paper caps. When no- 
one was near I sang a carol and the “ tuis " 
ceased their warbling in disgust. Some dav 
I shall tell the story of my first experience of 
New Zealand bush. It will keep cll my 
return and there is no fear of its being for- 
gotten. 


“ 


Brave Building 


Toc Н in the cities of New Zealand is well 
established. There are many indications of 
the real vision which has prompted the 
building. I have before me thc programme 
of one Branch for six months. It includes 
nights devoted to Toc H in relation to Work, 
International Relations, the Home, Contro- 
versial Issues, and the Inner Life. "There are 
also five nights devoted to the problem of 
Leisure; regular book-revicw nights and a 
series of studies of the lives of men like 
Aggrey, Kagawa and Schweitzer. Another 
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Branch has made different members respon- 
sible for studying conditions and movements 
in Russia, Japan, Germany, Italy and the 
U.S.A. These members arc expected to keep 
the Branch in touch with any new develop- 
ments, to obtain cxperts to speak to the 
Family and, on occasion, to discuss with the 
Branch some phase of life in the country for 
which they arc responsible. Other units are 
taking a similarly vivid intercát in the diff- 
culties that perplex the world. 


Schools’ VVork 


It has been pleasing to discover how deep 
an interest units have in the on-coming 
generation. At home, leisure has in а real 
sense taken the place of work as the central 
thing in life. The change has caught the 
Old Country unawares. The same revolu- 
tion will in time reach New Zealand, but she 
has, it may be, two or three decades during 
which to prepare for that day. Signs are 
not wanting that Toc H is going to play an 
Important part in that preparation. Already, 
some of our most alert and best equipped 
younger members are taking up youth work 
as a vocation. [ am certain that still more 
are going to do so. The Schools’ Section 
work in Wellington region is known through- 
out Toc H. The last meeting of “ Domex ” 
(ї.е., " Dominion Executive ") set up a com- 
mittec that is preparing a scheme to organize 
Schools’ Service work on a Dominion basis. 
Toc H has taken the initiative in an attempt 
to bring together in fellowship in the main 
centres of population all who are working in 
youth movements. It is hoped that out of 
this there may emerge a concerted attempt 
to make available for young people oppor- 
tunities for a creative use of their leisure 
hours. 


L.W.H.—and Earthquake 


I have been much impressed by the enthu- 
siasm of the units of L. W. H. in New 
Zealand. They have their own problems 
which include most of those experienced by 


units at home. They are all, however, 
without exception, doing really first-rate 
work. Granted a continuation of wise 


leadership they will undoubtedly help Toc H 
to make a more whole and balanced contri- 
bution. Some months ago, the following 
advertisement appeared in a Dunedin paper: 
" Young man of 24 would like to mect with 
view to matrimony young lady of 22. 
Member of L.W.H. preferred." I make no 
comment. 

We have had our first experience of an 
earthquake. Now that it is over we are glad 
to know that it was a severe one. We have 
no desire for any further experience. For- 
tunately, it did not result in any loss of life, 
although there was considerable damage to 
property. We were on the second floor of 
an hotel which was built of wood. The 
building oscillated in an amazing way and 
we found it impossible to апа upright 
without clinging to some support. 

Much of my time has been spent in 
assisting the leaders of Toc FI to find a con- 
stitution that will fit their needs. The 
Dominion Conference at Marlborough 
Sounds commenced the task and it has been 
carried a Stage further by the first meeting of 
the Dominion Executive. A few more 
months will sec the task completed. 


Some Jobs 

Some of the jobs undertaken by units on 
this side are especially interesting. In onc 
town there is what would be called in Eng- 
land a small casual ward. It is housed in 
а cottage and has accommodation for cight 
or ten “knights of the road." Ап unem- 
ployed member of the Group has taken on 
the work of warden. He lives in the cottage 
and other members rally round him in his 
attempt to таке of it a house that is different. 
In letters which were shown to me I saw 
evidence of lives that have been re-directed 
as a result of this splendid piece of work. 

One of the country Groups has initiated 
a scheme for providing sheep as food for the 
unemployed. They have dealt with some 
hundreds of sheep during the last twelve 


months. Their work has the support of the 
Unemployment officials and great care has 
been exercised to deliver this effort from. all 
taint of charity. Those who receive joints 
pay an agreed amount and there is no doubt 
that the scheme has been a tremendous boon 
to very many families. 


One individual job which interested me 
consists of taking a young lady home on the 
pillion of a motor-cycle at midnight. I know 
many at home who would leap with gladness 
to such a task, but that is only because they 
have not seen the appalling and dangerous 
mountain track over which this journcy is 
taken. Another unit successfully carried out 
a needed round-up of wild-pigs. 


A Group in Wellington has accepted the 
responsibility of tending the Lamp in the 
War Memorial Carillon. In addition they 
keep clean the Carillon itself and oil the 
machinery. This job has been a real service 
to the whole city and has been faithfully per- 
formed for two years. 


Opportunity 


I wish my old Area could get a glimpse 
of the magnitude of the opportunity out here. 
I know they would do something about it. 
There is already more work awaiting the 
doing than two full-time men could accom- 
plish. I feel that I am only touching the 
fringe of the task. I know that I shall return 
oppressed by the vast undone. I am ever so 
proud of the privilege of working with such 
tamilies as I have found out here. I have 
met men of vision whose zeal is boundless. 
They realise how great is the contribution 
that Toc H can make to the future of New 
Zealand. If they receive a tithe of the ser- 
vice given to Areas in England they could 
change the spirit of the Dominion and enrich 
the life of the world. Instead of this, when 
I return, unless some new miracle happens, 
they must Struggle on alone. It can’t be 
HERBERT. 


true. 


А BAG OF BOOKS 


Gallant Adventure 


Flynn of the Inland. By lon L. 14гісѕѕ. Obtainable in England from the Australian 
Book Company, 16, Faringdon Avenue, E.C.4. бх. 


This book was published as long ago as March, 1932, and the work which it describe. 
is not unknown in England. But it 1s known too little, and members of Toc Н at home 


may be glad of this chance to learn about it. 


John Flynn is a Padre of the Presbyterian 
Church, the founder and leader of the Aus- 
tralian Inland Mission and the Aerial Medi- 
cal Service of Australia. He has given up 
his life to the service of the “ Inland,” the 
Australia that most Australians scarcely 
know about, vast surprising lands beyond 
the reach of the cities and coastal popula- 
tions. The book describes these lands and 
the people who live in them, showing us in 
glorious word pictures some of the most 
wonderful men and women of our race. 
Everything about these people is big—thcir 
physique, their jobs, their distances; most 
Staggering of all is their isolation. They are 
a happy folk, loving even the hardships of 
their isolated life; but one fear, born of isola- 
tion, casts a shadow over the whole of out- 
back life—the fear of accident or illness when 
medical aid is unobtainable. 

“If the wife gets sick! If. . . That 
‘If? of the Inland spoilt the security, the 
Strength the happiness of Inland life. No 
man in all Australia knew more of that ‘If’ 
than the camel-man. It was his job to blot 
it out; it was his life's work. Dearly he 
loved the happiness of the Inland, the 
brightness, the hope, the feeling of ‘life’ 
in everything, from the insect's song and 
mountain range and sunlit plain to the 
laughter and dry humour of its people. All 
would be like tnat if. . ." 

The dream of Flynn's life—now realised in 
part—is to bring Christianity to the Inland 
as Christ brought it, with healing for the 
body as well as for the spirit. The story of 
this book is how the dream unfolded itself 
into practical achicvement. 

In the first chapter we sec Flynn, many 
years before the War, a solitary Mission 
Padre, setting out by camel on a lonely trek, 
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Ronnie Wraith sends home this notice. 


visiting townships, settlers, cattle-drovers and 
prospectors, taking to them news of the out- 
side world; prepared as occasion arises to 
pull a tooth, lance a boil, or do anything that 
comes within his limited knowledge of rough 
surgery; ready always to comfort and to ad- 
vise. The last chapters describe the same 
thing happening in 1928. The energies of 
modern science and invention have been har- 
nessed by the unpractical visionary of pre- 
War days. The Patrol Padre, one of many 
now, sets out on his journey by well-equipped 
car, and the adventures of this “ breaker-in 
of souls " among the rough men of the out- 
back are fascinatingly told. Meanwhile, 
each little outback centre, if it is not served 
direct by a Mission Nursing Home with resi- 
dent Nursing Sisters, is in touch through 
a baby receiving and transmitting set with 
a mother wireless station, where lies in readi- 
ness an up-to-date ambulance ‘plane with 
attendant pilot and flying doctor. The 
Station at Cloncurry, Queensland, serves an 
area of 300-400 miles’ radius, and is the fir 
of six dreamt of by Flynn for serving the 
whole of the Inland. 

The story of the years between these chap- 
ters is some of the most thrilling stuff I have 
read for years. Flynn, the lonely dreamer 
of the camel-trek, wins quietly over to his 
cause the finest brains in business, in wire- 
less and in aviation to one of the most excit- 
ing Christian adventures that the world has 
known. 

The book, however, does not merely de- 
scribe the fulfilment of a scheme. It is a 
true story, excitingly told, and rich in human 
Stories of the men and women of the Inland. 
The author does not aspire to a cultivated 
style, but he knows how to tell a Story 
graphically. The many photographs are a 


help in picturing the Inland country, and the 
book has that great boon in stories of this 
sort—an intelligent map. 


Before I had read many chapters, Grenfell 
of Labrador was often in my mind. I see 
that the. writer of one of the prefaces notes 
the same thing :— 

"John Flynn's dream-land is the grcat 
sun-baked plains of Au&tralia, where thc 
lonely pioneer and the lonclier prospector, 
and, noblest of all, the women who add the 
angeltouch to life, are doing outpost duty 
for civilisation. The stormy seas and ice- 
hound coast of Labrador have their Wilfrid 
Grenfell. "This book will reveal to Australia 


that her sun-beaten land has its John Flynn 
and his devoted band of workers, the Nurs- 
ing Sisters and the Flying Doctors, who 
soften the tragedies of life to the men and 
women of the far outback; and it will also 
reveal that the human material to which they 
are ministering in soul and body deserve well 
of Australia. Unconventional and sometimes 
outwardly rough, but with a brave spirit, a 
generous heart, and a loyal friendship, they 
exemplify the words of one of our own 
poets : — 

‘Two things Stand like Stone: 

Kindness in another’s trouble, 

Courage in your own.’ ” 


A Pair of Picture Books 


Great Britain, her Beauty and Achievements. Published, in association with The Times, 


by Evans Brothers. 2s. 6d. 


The Schools at Work: a pictorial Survey of National Education in England and Wales. 
Published for the National Union of Teachers by Evans Brothers. 2s. 


These two imposing picture-books (the 
page of the first measures 1514 ins. by 12 ins., 
of the second not much less) are certainly 
good value for money. The many pictures 
are beautifully reproduced іп photogravure, 
and the small amount of letter-press in each 
is most skilfully chosen. And what pictures 
they are! Surely this is the quickest way to 
impress the “ intelligent foreigner " who does 
not know the wealth of our small country in 
natural and architectural beauty, and who 
supposes that the State with us is far behind 
the Continent in the teaching and care of its 
children. Even the most enlightened of our- 
selves will learn much from these pages. 

The first book is made up of a selection of 
the now-famous Times photographs. Here 
is perfection in pictures of the highlands of 
Wales and Scotland, the trout Stream and the 
sea, castle and cottage and abbey, the country 
scene and the sights of London, Royal 
pageantry and the smoke of factories, ships 
and engines and docks, with the flight over 
Mount Everest—as if to sum up the nation’s 
spirit—as a tailpiece. It is a procession of 
fine places and achievements, which anyone 
who cares to lay out half-a-crown may review 
with pleasure and pride again and again. 


The second book is, if you like, an excel- 
lent piece of N.U.T. propaganda. It is also 
much more than that. It gives the grumbling, 
good-tempered payer of rates and taxes a 
wonderful idea of how some of his money is 
spent. The variety of activity in Elementary, 
Secondary and Technical Schools, here 
graphically shown, is astonishing to most of 
us. And the pictures of to-day are greatly 
enhanced by contrast with some photographs 
of schools forty or fifty years ago, which are 
reproduced in telling places in the book. 
There is a whole age between the hopeful 
children of to-day and their ill-dressed, 
adenoidy forbears, crowded into stuffy, badly- 
lighted classrooms. They look in their 
pathetic portraits—and often were—so much 
mere factory-fodder, and it would be a Strange 
meeting if we could confront the school- 
children of to-day with those of the Victorian 
yesterday in the flesh. Both parties would be 
frankly incredulous of onc another. This is 
a book for those who believe in progress to 
rejoice over. And it might help to shake the 
die-hard who sees the country going to the 
dogs because it is educating people *' above 
their station"! There are several excellent 
short introductions to the book. 
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The Boys' Club at W ork and Play 


Clubland. By James Butterworth. 


Epworth Press. 3s. 6d. 


Play Production in the Club. National Association of Boys' Clubs. 6d. 


Those who inherit a Boys’ Club that 
already functions, miss the joy of the initial 
pains and triumphs of beginning from 
nothing at all and secing the first generation 
go up into the Old Boys’ Club. One of the 
merits of this book ‘ Clubland’ is that it tells 
with humour and pertinent anecdote the 
story of the founding and consolidation of a 
club whose fame has spread far beyond its 
native Walworth. The other merit is the 
freshness of thinking with which it attacks 
the problems of club life; for instance, the 
weekly club Parliament, the monthly club 
Cabinet, Clubland Church, the duplex 
system for club subscriptions and free-will 
offerings, and the survey of the club neigh- 
bourhood. Mr. Butterworth will appeal to 
Toc H men in his insigtence that friendship 
is the fundamental virtue of the club leader. 
“Friendship with boys,” he says, “is a club 
already." Leaders “ must take with them a 
sense of humour, a willingness to explore 
new paths, and above all a spirit of under- 
Standing friendship. Nothing clse really 
matters." 

More and more Clubs are realising that 


Th rec M ore 


Three more pamphlets are added to 
Tubby’s 'Bangwent' (Ѕахрепсс) Series. 
No. 13 is Freld-Marshal Stand[as!, the story 
of Lord Plumer and Toc H which Tubby 
toid, after the death of that great President 
of Toc H, in the Journat of November, 
1932. To it is now prefixed a few pages 
about Toc H in the Services. 

No. 14 is called Toc H in Action and con- 
sists of some of Tubby’s impressions of a 
recent tour of Toc H in the North of 
England, together with some notes about 
some jobs being done in Yorkshire. This is 


“the play's the thing." Once on the 
“boards” а boy has opened а door to a world 
in which the laws of his own hard life do 
not operate. This discovery of a new 
existence may be used for two purposes, onc, 
of escape; two, of living a fuller life. There 
is much for the club boy to escape from to- 
day, and much escapist literature and enter- 
tainment on Stage and screen produced. But 
in the clubs, the healthy boy has little in- 
clination to run away from life, one con- 
sequence of which is that he will plunge into 
other people's lives and affairs, into situations 
more comic, more perilous than ever he will 
meet, into thoughts and speech foreign to his 
genius through the medium of the play. 
Puck’s delighted cry, “There's a play 
toward " is that of most boys. Because of 
this willing suspension of his own personality, 
to the boy the play becomes a subtle factor 
in education. Clubs are realising this more 
and more, so here comes at the right ume a 
little book on Play Production to help the 
hesitant club leader to launch out into this 
new venture. А most practical introduction 
to a fascinating club activity. 
F Bangwents í 
being used specially by the Schools’ Section 
for circulation in schools, but is food for all. 

No. 15, which is in the press, is a reprint 
of Tubby’s delightful sketch of Siddy (Guy 
Sydenham Hoare), that whimsical and той 
devoted Foundation Member who died in 
1926. It was first published in the Journat 
of July, 1933. To it Tubby nows adds some 
very interesting pages called “ A Prelude 
of Inspired Misprints.” 

All these (price 6d. each) are obtainable 
from All Hallows Porchroom, Byward 
Sticco БИШ 


Rag Mag 


Sincere congratulations, as from one Editorial office to another, to Wellingborough Branch 
on The Hokando Rag Mag, 1934, a piece of the brightest * ephemeral journalism ' in aid of 
the Wellingborough and Northants Hospitals. Toc Н writers and artists have done the 
whole thing with great gaiety and skill in a good cause. The edition is 5,000 copies. 
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MULTUM IN PARVO 


Sf Par Leonard, who has for some months 
been carrying on the duties of Chicf Over- 
scas Commissioner as well as of Administra- 
tive Padre, has now definitely taken over the 
first office (in succession to the late Harry 
Ettison) and has been relieved of the second. 
He now works at the Overseas Office, 42, 


Trinity Square, Е.С.з. 


* Owen Watkins (Methodist) was appointed 
Administrative Padre by the Central Execu- 
пус before his return from South Africa. 
He has now taken up his dutics at H.Q. 
After the Summer holidays he will be assisted 
by Padre F. W. Baecatsay, (С. of E.) 
recently returned from [ndia. 


8 Monty Carus (West Yorkshire Area Sec- 
retary) leaves the Staff at the end of July, 
with the thanks and best wishes of us all, 
and goes to Bishop’s Hostel, Lincoln, to train 
for ordination. Grorrrey Јонмѕом succeeds 
hun as Area Secretary. 


V Major H. H. W. Bowes has been appointed 
Vice-President of Toc H Nigeria, in succes- 
sion to the late Lt.-Col. R. H. Rost. 


YE Congratulations to Wesr WICKHAM 
(Bromley District, Southern London Arca) on 
promotion to Branch Status. 


ma 


9€ The next Annual Mccting of the CENTRAL 
Сосхси. has been fixed for April 27, 1935. 


## An additional paragraph to Rules of the 
Road, the ‘foc H Handbook, will be found 
printed on page 321 in a form which can be 
cut out and stuck into the blank pages at the 
end of the book. A correction is also notified. 


#2 The closing date for applications to join 
the Toc H OsrramMerGau Pitcriace is July 
15. The Party at present numbers about go. 
Write to Barclay Baron at Headquarters. 


#2 Preparations for the ‘ Cominc-or-AcE’ 
Festival in June, 1936, are procceding. Over- 
seas members especially, please note! 


FULL CIRCLE 


ERE is onc pleasant example (there are 

so many) of how Toc H works when 
members really “leap with joy to any task 
for others.” When Tubby, Geoff and Barkis 
were in Malta at the New Year, the last- 
named gave an informal talk for a few 
minutes one night to the Sliema Group, 
mainly consisting of blucjackets, about the 
Leper Hospital at the Malta Poor House, 
which the trio had visited that afternoon. 
The upshot was that Sliema soon afterwards 
invited Dr. Bugcja, the Maltese specialist in 
charge of the Lepers, to come and tell them 
more about his work. The talk was so good 
that Padre Paton, R.N., sent the manuscript 
of it to the editor of the Journat, and it duly 
appeared in these pages in April, under the 
ttle “ Unclean!” At the end of his talk, in 
describing what is done at the Hospital to 
make the leper's lot a little easier, Dr. Bugeja 


said, “ You will see that the lepers have not 
yet got а talkie apparatus. This, I am sure, 
they would highly appreciate.” 

In May, the jobmaster of a Branch in the 
Midlands wrote to H.Q.: “ А member of 
Branch, a cincma proprietor, has offcred 
to buy parts and assemble and dispatch a 
talkie apparatus for the Leper colony at 
Malta—the one the article was about in April 
JournaL. What we would like to know is 
(i) is there somewhere to place it, and (ii) 
somcone to fix it that end? If the answer to 
(ii) is * No,’ he will go out to fix it himself.” 

This offer was communicated to Dr. 
Bugeja, who accepted the gift with enthu- 
siasm “on my own behalf and that of my 
poor lepers.” He then sent the letter from 
H.Q. to Lady Fisher, wife of the Com- 
mander-in-Chief cf the Mcditerranean Fleet, 
who had been with the party.on their visit 
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to the Poor House. And now there comes to 
the Editor a delightful letter from Admiral 
Sir W. W. Fisher himself, 'Tubby's host and 
since then a whole-hearted member of 
Toc Н. ‘W. W.' writes: “I have Navy 
experts who will put the apparatus up and 
get it going We may find later that 
some Malta Toc H member may be qualified 
and willing to work it once or twice a week 

Anyhow its splendid and the great 


West Coast Crusade (re. Tubby’s Leprosy 
Scheme) fills me with admiration—r1go0 men 
and 30 women! You certainly do things— 
when nearly everyone talks only.” 

Lieutenant Commander A. M. Knapp, 
Fleet Wireless Officer at Malta, already has 
the job in hand and is in touch with the 
donor about specifications of the most suitable 
apparatus. He has inspected a room in the 
Hospital, which is very suitable. 


A LINK WITH THE PAST 


Readers of The Years Between, the story of Toc Н in 1919-1922, the firfl decisive post- 


war years, will remember that Lieut. E. С. Мніте, of the Queen's 


WeSlminsters, held the 


almost invisible fort in London in 1919 while Tubby was still busy at Knutsford. In 1920 
came Commander Green—to be virtually the first Secretary of the Toc H movement. 
Nothing has been heard of him for a long time, but a scrap of news has now come to hand 


and is sent by Tuxsy to the JOURNAL. 


The caricature of him comes from The Christmas 


Spirit, the Toc H Annual of 1920, and was reprinted in The Years Between in 1933. 


The following 
correspond- 
ence may be of 
some slight 
interest in the 
JournaL. Mus 
only will 
remember Com- 
mander G. P. 
Green, retired 
R.N., brother of 
Mrs. Cooke, and 
therefore uncle 
of Henry 
Cooke, whose 
room is in Mark 
П. Commander 
Green joined Mus and myself as honorary 
factotum and office boy in 1920, and was the 
first of all the British Navy upon Toc Н 
Headquarters! 

At that time I had many saints still suffer- 
ing in the Pensions Hospital at Ducane Road, 
Shepherd's Bush. I asked Commander Green 
to go and sce them. Soon afterwards he 
obtained leave from the Hospital authorities 
to live there for a year in a side ward and 
to run messagcs and buy them fags and write 
their letters, and to befriend them generally. 
His spirit of humility was marvellous. When 
his own health broke down, he was compelled 
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COMMANDER 


to go and live at Lewes. I heard of him the 
other day, and wrote, and here is an extract 
from his terse reply; with it comes a copy 
of my answer. 


Extract from letter [rom Commander Green: 


* My memory is blank of those old first 
days, but I do remember one episode, it has 
remained in the caverns of the mind much 
as follows. 


Scene. An upper room in Arundel Street. 
P.B.C. and naval assistant at work. 


N.A. This grind is telling on you, Padre. You 


aren't your robust self these days. 


Dear man, I’m a stout party, but if 
England doesn't take Toc H to its heart 
I shall entirely deflate—which merciful 
God forfend, as I want many more years 
—if wanted I be. 


РВС: 


It struck mc as definitely humorous to think 
of you gracefully shrinking!" 


Extract from Tubby’s reply: 


“I shall preserve your story as a legend 
which is too clever to have really happened. 
It sounds like a bit of “ Dolly Dialogues,” 
which Anthony Hope constructed (so we were 
taught at school) by writing out a real con- 
versation and then cutting out each alternate 
sentence to make the dialogue appear 
vivacious!” 


“MUSIC HATH CHARMS.” 


A Gramophone Recital in the Casual Ward at Oundle. 
given every Sunday afternoon by members of the Oundle Group. 
standing on the left. 


(Photo: С. Priestman, Oundle). 


PLATE XXIX. 
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._ ; X 


) 


‘These recitals and a short service are 


The Group Padre is seen 


PLATE ХХХ. 


PILGRIMAGE, 


E t T E pw SOR 


H л. T аба L-e ў t 
Norm a A NER LLLA 


PROM THE CONTINENTAL CONFERENCE, JUNE 1 


" 1g34 OSCE p. Sra. 
1. ‘Innocence.’ reproduced in Italian. coloured: ware from one of Della. Robbia's bambini on the 
Ospedale degli Innocenti (Children's Hospital) at Florence, 16th century. Given by Paul Slessor 
to the Old. House and put up on June то 2. The Bath Honse (C Slessoriumi ') in the garden 
of the Old House, with the Bambino on the wall. 3. The Pool of Peace at Spanbroekmolen (* Lone 
Tree‘), with members of the Contmental. Contereice- Kemmel Hill on the right. 


(Photos by M. D. Kilford, Caleutla Branch). 


THE ELDER BRETHREN 


Ernest Barson: Padre, 
Chorlton-cum- Hardy Branch. 


Chorlton has suffered the loss of its high- 
hearted Baptist Padre, who passed over on 
April 30, after several months of painful ill- 
ness. A man of 49, who looked ten years 
younger, he had spent all his ministry in 
Lancashire indu$trial towns. Не and his 
splendid wife kept open house for all, 
especially for foreign students from the Far 
East, and perhaps no other man in Man- 
chester could have inspired such a gathering 
of races and denominations as came to pay 
their tribute at his funeral. No greater loss 
could have befallen the Chorlton Unit at any 
time since it began. 


O. C. Moore Haines: Pontypool Branch. 

“Отто” suffered much before he passed 
over on May 12. He was a founder member 
of the Branch. He did an immense amount 
of good in a quiet way and will be sadly 
missed by all and by none more than by his 
newsboys at Christmas. 


Samuel VVallis: VVadhurst Branch. 


The Branch has sustained its first bereave- 
ment in the sudden passing of Sam Wattis, 
aged 53 years, on June 8. All Wadhurst knew 
him as a good man, faithful in the service of 
the Church, loyal in all things; Toc Н, 
whose ideals he lived out every day, remem- 


ber him with proud thanksgiving. 


THE WORLD CHAIN OF LIGHT 


HE Woro CuariN ОЕ Liour is to be held 

for the sixth усас in succession, on 
December 11-12, 1934. Both days have sig- 
nificance—December 11 as the anniversary 
of the actual birthday of Talbot House, 
Poperinghe, in 1915; December 12 as 
Tubby’s own birthday. The first World 
Chain was Started on May 14, 1929, from 
the Federal Festival at Perth, Western Aus- 
tralia; the second by Tubby lighting the 
Lamp in the Upper Room at Poperinghe on 
December 5, 1930; the third, on November 2, 
1931, at the Transvaal Birthday Festival in 
Johannesburg Cathedral; the fourth and fifth 
on December 11, 1932 and 1933, again from 
the Old House. The Chain of 1934 will 
also start from Poperinghe. 

The symbolism of the Chain of Light is 
simple and striking: it reminds members all 
round the world, in one particular twenty- 
four hours of the year, of their unity in the 
family of Toc H. As the hands of is clock 
point to g p.m. on a given day each unit 
which wishes to take part, lights its Lamp 
or Rushlight, and as the earth makes a com- 
plete revolution on its own axis every twenty- 
four hours, the effect is a chain of lights, each 
signifying some unit, springing up in suc- 
cession right round the world, from East to 
West. That this may happen, the following 
is the order to be followed : — 


т. On Tuesday, December тт, at 9 p.m., the 


Lamp will be lit at Talbot House, Poperinghe. 
From this historic starting point the Light will 


travel westwards, thus :— 

2. On Tuesday, December 11, at 9 p.m., (by 
their own time) all units in Belginm, France, 
Great Britain and Ireland and West of Greenwich 
meridian (i.e., in West Africa, West Indies, 


Canada, U.S.A., South America) are invited to 


hold the Ceremony of Light. 


3. On Wednesday, December 12, at 9 p.m. (by 
their own timc) all units East of Greenwich meri- 


diau (ie., in New Zealand, Australia, Malaya, 
India, East and Southern Africa, Egypt, Malta, 
Italy, Germany) are invited to do the same. 


4. On Wednesday, December 12, at 9 p.m., the 


Ceremony of Light will again be held at Poper- 


inghe, as the last link in the Chain of Light 
which will by then have encircled the globe. 


So, if you will, pass the Light on! 
The Party for Poperinghe 
Members who wish to have their names 


considered for inclusion in the small party 


which will go to Talbot House, Poperinghe, 


to assist in starting the Chain and to keep 
vigil round the Lamp until it is completed, 
are asked to write to Paul Slessor at 47, 


Francis Street, S.W.1. If Tubby is not able 


to be there, the party will be led by Pat 


Leonard. 


It will leave London on the morn- 
ing of Tuesday, December 11, and will 


reach London again сапу on Thursday 


morning, December 13. The inclusive cost, 
at the present rate of exchange, should not 
exceed £3 15s. od. 
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IHE FAMILY CHRONICLE 
From the United States 


NEWS from Toc H, U.S.A. has been very 

scanty in these pages for a long while. 
Some time ago, Sir Wilfred Grenfell, whose 
wonderful service as a Christian medical man 
in Labrador should be familiar to all of us, 
invited Coleman Jennings of Washington to 
visit him at Vermont, where some of his 
work is done, with a view to starting a 
Toc H Group at Burlington. Coleman took 
with him Padre Jim Hubbard, who was fired 
by what he saw to volunteer his service, with 
that of other American Toc H members, to 
help. Coleman now writes: “ You probably 
know that Jim Hubbard, with a group of five 
other men, have been working there since 
early in January, and that the whole idea has 
succeeded beyond all our expectations. I 
paid them a visit in March and was simply 
delighted to find what a splendid spirit 
existed there. None of them receive any pay; 
they pool their resources and are, therefore, 
self-sustaining. They live under a rigorous 
spiritual discipline, putting aside a regular 
time for their Studies and devotions, do all 
their own work and perform service jobs for 
the community of Burlington. They expect 
to be joined by ten or fifteen men this 
summer, who will live this kind of life during 
their summer vacations. I believe that this 
has in it possibilities of being onc of the rcally 
outstanding things that Toc H bas under- 
taken. The attention of some of the leaders 


of the Church has becn attracted to it, and 
it is being watched with great interest. My 
dream is to have several such Groups Start up 
throughout the country and show pcople that 
the Franciscan spirit can be lived out in this 
day and generation." Pleasant corroboration 
of this comes from the Rector of Rock Point, 
Vermont, writing to C. J. Magrath, of 
Sheffield, on May 9: “ They board and cook 
for themselves and cut the necessary fuel for 
heat; they had a most terrible winter this 
year. They are a most jolly bunch of young 
men, and I have no doubt at all that they 
will commend their cause wholeheartedly to 
the people with whom they come in contatt. 
Already one of them has been transporting 
me wherever I need to go for my work. 
They are helping out as Scout leaders and in 
other worthwhile activities. Of course, this 
entirely sclf-supporting Group is very much 
an experiment in this country, giving as they 
do their whole time to prayer and work. 1 
went with them to Washington for the Re- 
dedication about a fortnight ago, and expect 
to join them on a trip to Montreal next Satur- 
day. The trip to Montreal, of course, will 
be a short trip of a hundred miles each way, 
whereas the trip to Washington and back was 
1,300 miles, but very enjoyable, nevertheless.” 
(For mention of the Montreal Festival see 
under Canadian news, p. 313)). 


From Ceylon 


Once upon a time an Overseas magazine published for the eyes of its local subscribers 
only an appeal for more literary contributions to fill its by no means depleted pages. That 
whisper sped far from its country of origin causing the submission of the following hifory 
which we reprint with thanks but without permission from Tue Lixk of Australia. 


“I want to write of rather a comic club 
for boys which Toc H is attempting to run 
in the slums of Colombo. Thanks to a 
kindly municipality we secured a room rent 
free in one of their old buildings—or, to be 
quite truthful, used it for several months and 
then asked permission to do so—flung the 
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doors open and waited expedlantly for the 
crowd of children to stream in, laughing 
happily and exclaiming in quaint broken 
English, “ Toc H, ver’ good," etc.: you all 
know the style. Three Strange infants did 
come in with much coaxing—one, complete 
with small relative, female sex, and carried 


on the hip. However, the club has grown, 
slowly and painfully, and to-day we have an 
average attendance of thirty-five three times 
à weck. From games, boxing, and so on, we 
have progresscd to night classes in simple 
English and Arithmcetic—for this is what 
they asked for, a knowledge of English in- 
creasing their economic status as regards 
earning a living, though they did not put it 
in so many words. The difficulties have 
been different, I imagine, from those usually 
associated with the normal boys’ club in other 
parts of the world. Our members all look 
the same; many seem to have the same 
names; nonc of them know thcir own ages or 
speak our language— naturally. But this last 
has been got over by Toc H working in pairs, 
one European and one Ccylonese. We have 
marked out the age limits roughly; infants in 
arms debarred from membership, or rather 
they are better described as infants on the 
floor, on which they crawl at imminent risk 
to themselves and everybody else during 
games. Frantic efforts have been made to 
keep an attendance rcgister, and tin tickets 
were handed out to tie round their necks 
instead of club ties. These tickets were 
promptly lost, sold, swapped, or transferred; 
branding scems a bit drastic, but what else 
can we do? It may be remarked in passing 


that the Juvenile Offenders’ Club, run by the 
Police Magistrate, has solved this difficulty 
admirably—membership is confined solely to 
those who have had ten of the best with a 
large cane, and evidence is always available 
if required. 

'" We have tried to split the club into gangs 
under leaders—the first leader, chosen for 
being a rcally smart lad, was run in promptly 
for smuggling opium, and found himself 
transferred to the Juvenile Offenders’ Club. 
But we must implant the leadership idea, and 
our ultimate aim is a Boy Scout Troop. We 
are not striving for anything very grcat or 
very noble, just to do what we can for the 
very poorcst children during the danger-time 
from dusk to sleep. Before dusk there are 
admirable municipal playgrounds, and we co- 
operate with the Playground Inspectors. 
But darkness falls swiftly here, and at most 
times of the year it is dark by 6.15 p.m. Of 
course, the club is open to all comers, pro- 
vided that they fall in with our idea of a 
‘ boy,’ and we hope that once it is established, 
we shall break fresh ground in other parts of 
our city. Was it not Lord Baden Powell who 
said that ‘ Boys will be boys, but what people 
forget is that boys will be men.’ That is our 
scheme in a nutshell.” 


From Australia 


MopeEttep on lines similar to the Somers 
Camp in Victoria, the 1934 Toc Н Boys’ 
Camp in Western Australia was a develop- 
ment that resulted from a small effort in 
1932, When the Fremantle Branch, assisted 
by the Social Committee of the Lumpers' 
Union, camped fifty youngsters from the 
Swan Boys’ Orphanage for two wecks. The 
success of that venture opened the eyes of 
the organisers to the possibilities in this kind 
of service, with the result that one hundred 
and ninety one boys this year were in camp 
under the Toc H banner for two wecks. The 
boys came from every part of the State, 
from Welfare Departments, from Homes, 
Orphanages and from country and metro- 
politan districts on the sponsoring of the local 
unit of Toc H. Some of the boys came from 


places so far away that the train service made 
it necessary for them to arrive in Perth one 
or two days before the beginning of the camp. 


Throughout the fortnight a varied pro- 
gramme kept the camp going. Cricket 
alternated with excursions and concerts and 
community entertainments. Instruction in 
swimming, lifesaving and diving was given 
regularly. 


A little more than two hundred pounds 
was collected in cash for the camp as well as 
food to the value of about sixty pounds. A 
credit balance remains, though not in the 
food. Every boy was insured against acci- 
dent, much to the advantage of one who fell 
down a cliff and whose hospital expenses and 
doctor's bill were paid under this scheme. 
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From India and the Far East 


Ir is of great interest to hear how other 
units began their lives and work. The Group 
whose history follows here has grown up ina 
province of India whose heat is proverbial in 
a territory of deserts and dry river beds— 
Multan, once a Berber Stronghold. When 
Alexander the Great entered India the 
Province of Multan was known to 
geographers, who must have felt that its 
destiny was yet to be fulfilled. So it has 
come to pass; Toc H has come with its youth 
and purposc to the capital of that ancient and 
turbulent land. Here is the story as told by 
one of its members : — 

“The Group was first Started in July, 1933, 
by the Superintendent of the Police, a keen 
Toc H Builder. A notice was circulated to 
all who were interested, asking them to meet 
to discuss the formation of a Group. Twelve 
men turned up—not a bad gathering for a 
$tart—four being military men and the 
balance civilians. Out of this number a Job- 
master and a Secretary were selected, and a 
few books, obtained from a friend in Lahore, 
were handed round. Various jobs that could 
be done in this land of sand and heat were 
talked about, and what cach man was capable 
of doing from the position he held; and it 
was finally settled that we should go ahead 
to build up a Group and to hold meetings 
every Thursday. The difficulties of fixing 
mecting places were rather trying; some- 
times we met at the Soldiers’ Home, some- 
times in the Soldiers’ Prayer Room, at others 
in the Masonic Hall, but more often than 
not in the compounds of these places, as we 
could not get the keys or permission to usc 
a room. Having a meeting out in the open 
was not always the pleasant experience that 
might be imagined. Most of us generally 
went away with lumps on our faces, hands 
and legs, as we wore only a shirt and khaki 
shorts, lumps turning to the size of marbles 
where the friendly sandfly and mosquito had 
quenched their thirsts in our warm blood. 
However, these pests and the awful heat did 
not prevent us mecting weekly or helping 
others in various ways, such as collecting 
books, papers, magazines, etc., for the British 
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Military Hospital and the Mission Hospitals, 
and visiting the sick in them; helping the 
down and outs with food and clothing and 
obtaining jobs for them; assisting in funcrals; 
taking Church Services when our Padre fcll 
ill, and heaps of other smaller jobs. We have 
had our discussions on the future of the 
Anglo-Indians and Domiciled Europcans in 
India, on Police and crime, on the Four 
Points of the Compass, and so on. We had a 
visit from the Pilot of Lahore, who came to 
Multan last September and gave us a great 
many tips on working as a Group, and on 
our Toc H Prayers. The Bishop of Lahore, 
being in Multan, would not go away without 
coming to a mecting of ours, where he spoke 
to us on Toc H, and asked us to keep it 
going. Padre Baggallay's visit to us in March 
was a great surprise which we enjoyed 
immensely. Не put us right in many things, 
helped us a great deal and made us under- 
stand much more of Toc H. We had our 
first supper in honour of his visit, and three 
of our members were initiated. We feel 
happy to think that our struggle to build up 
a unit of Toc H was not in vain, in spite of 
the many difficulties. We will continue to 
do our duty and do it with a will.” 


Baggs’ Homecoming 


As an appendix to the foregoing, we add 
this note from Padre Baggallay, who is re- 
turning to England vra the Pacific coasts and 
Canada. “I have altered my plans and have 
been overland through China and Corea 
since leaving the ship at Shanghai. I have 
seen little of Toc H en route, for one thing 
I was seedy with my third bout of dysentery, 
and also the old Mantrea was consistently 
late all along her route. Согомво we reached 
at 10 p.m. instead of dawn, and that anni- 
hilated my programme; SiNcaronz at dawn 
instead of the previous afternoon, and that 
washed out an evening mecting, though I 
mct some of the members at lunch the next 
day and some of the R.A.F. members came 
off with me to the ship in the afternoon. 
They scem to be doing well, but 1 did not 
sce cnough of them to form a fair estimate. 


Bob Slater will have longer time with them. 
I did not meet him but our ships passed at 
sea. 

“T got to Hone Кохс just in time for the 
evening meeting. They struck me as quite 
good, healthily self-critical, and so on. Being 
on the main line of traffic between Singapore 
and Shanghai, they should get plenty of con- 
tact with the outside world. By the time we 
left Hong Kong we had made up arrears of 
ume and I hoped for a full spell at SHANGHAI, 
where they had a tremendous training week- 
end programme arranged for me. But we 
were held up forty-cight hours by fog off the 
mouth of the river, and I landed at mid-day 
on Monday instead of on Saturday, which 
delay cancelled two-thirds of the programme. 


I had an excellent evening meeting with them 
in their own Headquarters, and a corporate 
Communion and breakfast next day, also a 
long confabulation with their Executive over 
every kind of problem. They are really good 
and a strong asset in a most important 
Strategic position. 

“In Pexin, the new Legation Padre told 
me that he was trying to do something in- 
formally with the Company and a detach- 
ment from the Battalion at Tientsin, who 
form the Legation Guard. They are up for 
a few months at a time, so nothing more is 
possible yet. Bobs Ford's meeting and visit 
definitely raised the morale of the community, 
but there has been no actual birth of Toc Н.” 


From Canada 


We have received voluminous cuttings 
from Montreal newspapers about the Festival 
of the Eastern Canada Region, held there on 
May 12-12. The Montreal Gazette devotes a 
long leading article to “ The Lamp of Main- 
tenance," which begins ‘ Gratifying it is to 
note that Montreal has its representative 
chapter of the Тос H. and the so-called birth- 
day celebration held in this city was in every 
way worthy of the occasion." In other words, 
Canadian life has begun to notice Toc H in 
its midst. The Festival began with what onc 
newspaper describes in its headline as a 
“Birthday Banquet,” and later on as a “ re- 
dedication dinner." What must have been a 
very jolly family supper was followed by a 
Guestnight, with 250 present. The most 
notable guests were Sir Wilfred Grenfell and 
Padre J. de Wolfe Hubbard from U.S.A. 
(sec news from the United States, р. зто). 
The speaker of the evening was that redoubt- 
able member, Hamilton Fyfe, late Head- 
master of Christ’s Hospital, now Principal of 
Queen's |. University, Kingston, Ontario. 
“Toc H,” he said, “is an attitude towards 
life—towards God, towards one's self and 
towards other people. . . The two grcat 
bogeys in the way arc fear and greed—two 
old inveterate enemies of human happiness; 


but love casts out both fear and greed. Toc H 
is directed in the way of achieving the results 
we desire." Bob Thompson told them about 
Toc Н in England as he saw it on his recent 
visit. On Sunday there were celebrations of 
Holy Communion for Anglican, Roman 
Catholic and Free Church members, and a 
special service at Christ Church Cathedral at 
which the Bishop of Toronto preached. 
Clearly a notable week-end. 

A letter home describes the doings of 
Yotoch (i.c., “* Young Toc Н”) Group іп 
Toronto. In April, 1933, the first six mem- 
bers were initiated, and each has collected one 
probationer, who have recently become mem- 
bers. The Group has made a cellar in Padre 
Holmes’ house into a headquarters, and be- 
sides the usual programme of meetings and 
jobs, underwent—and enjoyed—a training 
course from Bob Sawers, when he went over 
to Canada from Scotland, and a six-lecture 
course in Boys’ Club leadership, from a local 
member of the Big Brother movement. A 
slightly unusual evening was devoted to “a 
party to which everyone brought his girl. 
That word ‘his’ should be in quotes” 
(writes the correspondent) “because, being 
young, we all changed girls before the next 


party.” 
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From the Mediterranean Fleet 


Tuer Spring Cruise of the Mediterranean 
Fleet was notable for at least two outstanding 
events—the combined exercises with the 
Home Fleet in the Atlantic and some really 
pretty awful weather (where are those old 
sailors who say it doesn't blow like it used 
to! 1), and the combined mecting of Тос H 
members of both fleets and the Gibraltar 
Group. 

We will draw the curtain over the first and 
give a few details of the second. After a 
number of attempts which failed, Tubby was 
successful in sowing the seed at Gibraltar last 
December, and when we arrived in March we 
found a Sturdy little crowd in existence, 
backed up by H. E. The Governor, Sir 
Charles Harington. The unit, which consists 
of Naval, Army and Civilian chaps, had 
recently moved into a Store in the Corps of 
Signals Barracks, which should make an ideal 
Headquarters. Here we met them more than 
once, but the great occasion was on March 21, 
when 123 members and friends met to hear 
Sir Charles Harington speak about the Old 
House. This meeting was most probably the 
largest meeting of Naval Toc H members 
there has ever been, and we look forward to 
future years of increased membership and ac- 
tivity in the Senior Service. Gibraltar had 
generously provided “* mungy,” and while we 
waited for it community singing and other 
musical items filled in the gap, to say nothing 
of the rubber-faced parson (apologics to him 
—but he was good stuff). I must not draw 
this account to a close without mentioning 
the Joining up at Gibraltar of H.M.S. Daunt- 
less, from South America, with the Mediterra- 
nean Fleet. We met six chaps who had been 
doing their Toc H jobs in S.A., and they 
have (with the exception of onc gonc to 
England) joined up with Toc H Malta. 

Contacts made and jobs done during the 
remainder of the cruise were as follows : — 

Leghorn. On arrival of the 3rd Destroyer 
Flotilla and H.M.S. Coventry, contact was 
made with the Seamen's Institute, and a job 
was suggested to us by Mr. C. H. Hender- 
son, Lloyds Agent at Leghorn, whose father 
was largely instrumental in the building of 
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the present Institute. The job was to make 
crosses for the graves of British Seamen 
buried there, whose graves arc not marked by 
any memorial. Deep Sea Scouts and Toc H 
members combined took the job on, and with 
the help of members in the Submarine 
Flotilla, which followed us to Leghorn, 
twenty-one crosses were made and cretted. 
It is hoped to continue this work as Toc H 
and D.S.S. members visit Leghorn in future. 
Mrs. Henderson very kindly allowed us to 
use her workshop and tools to do the job. 
When the position of each grave is known it 
is hoped to provide plaques for each cross. 
Other small jobs were done in thc Institute. 
Our very pleasant stay ended with a small 
concert, "Ге British Community both at 
Leghorn and Florence were very kind to the 
Royal Navy, and at Florence they acted as 
guides and provided lunch and tea for the 
men visiting the city. (See Plate XXVIT). 


St. Raphacl. On April 18, nine Toc H 
and D.S.S. members and three civilians met 
at the Blucjackets" Club, where we had tea. 
After tea, Light was explained and taken by 
Padre Paton, and a general outline of Toc H 
activitics in the Fleet was given. On two 
Sunday evenings we helped to brighten the 
singing at the English church. 


Cannes. On April 21, cight Toc H chaps 
from ships in the vicinity met at Cannes for 
the week-end. This was the anniversary of 
a similar meeting held there the same week- 
end last year. There were two members 
present who had attended last year's meet- 
ing. Miss Metcalf, of the Sailors’ and 
Chauffeurs’ Club arranged for our accommo- 
dation. She is very much a friend of Toc H. 
Owing to the poor '' scason " quite a number 
of last year’s friends were missing. The 
wcather was very much against us, but our 
spirits were not damped. We held a short 
mecting on the Saturday evening. On Sun- 
day we attended Holy Communion at Holy 
Trinity Church. 


Monaco. Contact was made with Rev. 
Tupper Carey, an old Toc H member from 
Birmingham. Our Naval members were 
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able to help at the Club for English girls run 
by Rev. and Mrs. Tupper Carey. 

San Remo. The Revenge chaps were able 
to help at the Club during their Stay. 

We reached Malta again on April 27, to 


find the Branch settled into their new Head- 
quarters at King Edward VII Rest. Mean- 
while, Sliema Group has discovered more 
commodious quarters at 106, Strada Ridolfo, 
Sliema. 


From the Continent 


The third Conference of Continental Units 
took place at the Old House, Poperinghe, on 
June g-10. This is now well-established as 
an annual event to which the scattered mem- 
bership in Belgium, France and Holland 
looks forward with special pleasure. Mem- 
bers began to arrive in Poperinghe, by car 
and train, on Friday afternoon and con- 
tinued to ‘implode’ until midnight. The 
first man on the scene was C. L. Oranje of 
Amsterdam, a Dutch member who turned 
out to be, unfortunately, the only representa- 
uve coming from Holland. A retired sca- 
captain, he had interesting news of a new 
venture—a ship he has bought in which to 
convey parties of children about the water- 
ways of his own country. Eight members 
from Brussels, five from Antwerp and five 
from Charleroi madc up the contingent from 
Belgian units, and seven came from Paris. 
M. D. Kilford of Calcutta, home on leave, 
represented far overseas; Owen Watkins, 
fresh from triumphal progress in South 
Africa, Paul Slessor, as secretary of the Old 
House and organiser of the Conference, and 
Barkis, as its traditional chairmen, were the 
" brass-hats ' from Н.О. 

The character of the mecting this ycar was 
purposely changed—from a Conference, with 
a short tour of the Salient added, to some- 
thing more like an ordinary Pilgrimage. 
There was only one full session, in the 
Library on Saturday morning, and at that 
the discussion of administrative details, which 
had taken much time in former years, was 
by common consent reduced to a minimum: 
talk turned on the essential spirit of Toc H 
and members broke up for lunch feeling that, 
as one of them said, it had been a real 
‘refresher course.’ That night they dined 
most happily in Ypres, attended ‘ Last Post’ 
at the Menin Gate, conducted the customary 
sing-song in the "bus back to Pop. and in 
the lower lounge afterwards, and ended the 


day with prayers in the Upper Room, taken 
by Padre Shiner of Antwerp. Sunday con- 
tained not only usual features—a Com- 
munion Service conducted by Owen Wat- 
kins and a tour of the Salient—but an after- 
noon full of unusual interest. In the earlier 
part of it members lay in the summer garden 
at the feet of Owen, while he told them of 
his long African journey. Later, when most 
members had had to start for home, a small 
team welcomed 350 men and women from 
South Africa, led by Lady Haig, the great 
Pilgrimage party organised by the British 
Empire Service League, which has been visit- 
ing Europe. Our guests streamed in through 
the double doors at the end of the garden: 
each one received a welcome from our mem- 
bers there and was given a printed message 
from Tubby which ran :— 


From the land of your birth and adoption 
I send vou greetings and a warm welcome to 
the Old House. In this place some of you 
found friendship, peace and the love of God 
amidst the turmoil of war. Many whom you 
and I knew and loved in those days lie sleep- 
ing in the countryside around you. Their 
spirit never dies and is manifest nowhere 
more than here. Out of their sacrifice has 
grown this thing Toc H, which shall keep 
alive in our generation, and those yet to 
come, the spirit of fellowship and service. 

We must not fail them.—Tunnv. 

The great company of pilgrims, tired by a 
long day’s tour on the battlefield, sat on the 
grass in happy talk, rising fifty at a time to 
go round the Old House under the guidance 
of Paul and Barkis. All the men and not a 
few of the women had served in the Salient. 
One man had actually been confirmed in the 
Upper Room and when he reached it was 
too deeply moved for speech: he just stood 
there, at the top of the steep stairs, while 
other people came and went. At last this 
most pleasant visit had to end and the party 
streamed away to their "buses in the Square, 
issuing from the front door of the Old House 
over which hung their own Union flag. 
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From the Home Areas 


From the 


GINCE the last report, this Area has lost 

a very firm friend in Ronnie Grant, the 
Area Secretary. In returning sincere thanks 
for all his work and inspiration among us, 
we can assure him that the seed sown by 
him will not lic dormant, but that we shall 
all rally more eagerly to the call for labourers 
to till the toil of this part of England and 
cast out the tares of hate and misunderstand- 
ing and leave the full corn of love and real 
friendship. A harvest will result, we believe, 
of which the sower can feel truly proud. 
We should all like Ronnie to feel that by 
our thoughts and in our prayers we shall 
have a share in his new work at the Farm 
Training Colony at Wallingford. 

Two  Rushlights have recently been 
granted to the new Groups at Henley and 
Winchester. In the former instance, we 
know they will not behave like the crews 
which frequent their river and go backwards; 
and in the latter case, having adventured 
bravely they have literally burned their 
* cakes’ behind them as did a certain king 
whose memory is hallowed in the old city. 

Among other places which arc appearing 
on the Area map are Boscombe, Garsington 
and Haddenham. 

Better co-operation and $touter building 
will, we believe, result from the division of 
the old North Hants. District into two new 
Districts, namely Aldershot and Basingstoke. 

Thames Valley District is still rather un- 
wieldy, but this section of “ England's green 
and pleasant land” is spreading its wings; 
the torch is being carried to several new 
places, and the Thames is on fire. 

A very happy week-end was spent at San- 
down when a large number of the Island 
members gathered together for inspiration 
and training. As a result of this week-end 
fresh efforts are being made to seck contacts 
in other parts of the island. 

Another week-end of this sort was spent 
at the beginning of June at Mark V, when 
about 30 members of the Aldershot and 
Basingstoke Districts and some worthy re- 
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Area 


presentatives from The Plain gathered to 
gether, for the most part in the lovely garden, 
and helped and encouraged each other. We 
went home feeling that Тос H was а way of 
life and that the adventure was good. 

The newly-formed District at Oxford is 
getting into its stride and finds it can walk 
very strongly. There is still the difficulty 
in finding suitable Headquarters for the 
Oxford Branch. 

Three well attended District Guest-nights 
have been held during the last few months. 
At Wimborne, Barkis was the speaker, whilst 
Pat Leonard came ‘on the air’ at Farn- 
borough, and at Woolston, Bobs Ford, after 
a rough crossing on the floating bridge, gave 
experiences of rougher passages out East. 

The Arca Pilgrimage to Popcringhe in 
April was really a most amazing event. The 
party, which numbered twenty-nine, was as 
‘mixed’ as it could be, and we were de- 
lighted to have some representatives from 
Bradfield College with us. Words cannot 
describe what this weck-end meant to every- 
one, and perhaps it is worth mentioning that 
the younger men found the same thrilling 
inspiration which ‘lives’ at the Old House 
as did the ‘old stiffs.’ 

The Area Festival has been planned for 
July 21-22 at Winchester and will be ге 
tricted to men. The Bishop of Southamp- 
ton will give the address at the Thanksgiving 
Service and Haubert Secretan and Keith 
Fraser are among the speakers during the 
week-end. The Officer commanding the 
Rifle Depot has very kindly given permission 
for members to use the gymnasiums in the 
Barracks for the Saturday night, and so, 
though most of us are not in the habit of 
sleeping on the floor at home we are going 
to make the attempt there. Plenty of beds 
clsewhere will be available for those who 
prefer sleeping ‘ upstairs." 

The new Arca Secretary has taken up his 
headquarters at Mark V. 

The Southern Area is going steadily ahead. 

H. C. D. 


From the East Midlands 


"' Do I, indeed, lack courage?' inquired Mr. 
Archer of himself. ‘ Courage, the footstool 
of the virtues, upon which they stand? 
Courage, that a poor private carrying a 1nusket 
has to spare of; that does not fail a weasel or 
arat; that isa brutish faculty? І to fail there, 
I wonder? But what is courage? The con- 
stancy to endure oneself or to see others 
suffer? ‘Ihe itch of ill-advised activity: mere 
shuttle-wittedness, or to be still and patient? 
To inquire of the significance of words is to 
rob ourselves of what we seem to know, and 
yet, of all things, certainly to stand still is 
the least heroic.’ ” 

R. L. Stevenson. 


If to stand still is to be unheroic, then the 
Fat Midlands has certainly its share of 
courage in this great quest for the Kingdom 
that we seek through the curious means of 
Toc H. Since the last despatch, there has 
been a multitude of activities; some experi- 
mental, some on well-tried lines. One ex- 
periment has been repeated this year—that is, 
a Conference Retreat, under the leadership 
of Padre Leslie Owen, at Bishop’s Hostel, 
Lincoln. Twenty-five members from Lin- 
colnshire gathered together at St. Paul's Mis- 
sionary College, Burgh, near to Skegness, to 
spend twenty-four hours in cach other’s com- 
pany, not as a Training Weck-end, but in 
order to think decper and to understand 
better the underlying fundamentals of 
Toc H. Padre Owen led them in a series 
of short, devotional addresses. There was 
time for quiet and meditation, for a further 
deepening of that fellowship out of which all 
true Christian activity springs, and those who 
were there left on Sunday, after tea, feeling 
that Toc H goes much deeper than merely 
a social service burcau, and convinced that, 
for themselves, they were determined to go 
ahead and pray about this thing, that the 
Master’s business might not tarry. 

At the end of the year, the Guard of the 
Lamp sent out the Annual Rekindling Form, 
but this year it was framed on different lines 
from previous oncs. It was an attempt to 
get the Branch and Group Officers to think 
tor themselves, rather than answer a series 
of stercotyped questions, which often re- 
sulted in moribund statistics and irrelevant 
information. The results of this experiment 


were beyond all expectation. Unit and Dis- 
trict Officers showed that their grasp of 
Toc H and its principles was very deep, and 
from their replies, the Guard have been able 
to get mental pictures of the units up and 
down the Area, unobstructed by a maze of 
information, sprinkled throughout with per- 
centage signs and decimal points. Not the 
least interesting of the replies were those 
asked of probationers, to whom the questions 
were put: 
(а) Toc Н is something new in your life: 
what is its great appeal to you? 
(2) What are the possibilities open to it, 
if the membership strives to live up 
to its ideals? 


Those who answered were usually pro- 
bationers of short standing, and the evidence 
forthcoming was that while Toc H is being 
built widely, it is also being built deeply, and 
Tubby’s fear that the rapid growth of Toc H 
within the last year or so might be conducive 
to shallow thinking and surface knowledge, 
is not likely to be realised. 

On the lines of the West Midlands experi- 
ment, a year or so ago, a Schools’ Confer- 
ence took place at Mark XI, at the beginning 
of the year. General Sillem and Tattersall 
came to meet the Schools’ Correspondents 
and Representatives, for twenty-four hours. 
It was not entirely successful, in that there 
were few correspondents who managed to 
find time to come, but those who were there 
agreed that the getting to know one another, 
and the discussion of the manifest difficulties 
connected with the Schools’ Section, made the 
week-end worth while. 

In connection with the Schools’ Section, 
Trent College has been invited to initiate an 
experiment in July. A week-end tour has 
been arranged, and certain boys from the 
College and a number of Leicester unem- 
ployed boys will be together over the week- 
end, getting to know each other and getting to 
know what is being done in Leicester, not 
only for the unemployed, but for youth. The 
idea is that cach Trent College boy shall be 
the host of an unemployed lad. The Director 


317 


of Vaughan College—a school for adult educa- 
tion—will be the speaker at а GueSt-Night, 
and will discuss the social problems of the 
day. On the Saturday, the secretary of the 
LeiceSter Social Council—the big unemployed 
effort in the City—will enlarge on the social 
problem of unemployment; and on Sunday 
morning, amid the delightful surroundings of 
his own home in Charnwood Forest, Lt.-Col. 
R. E. Martin, the Chairman of the Leicester- 
shire County Council, and the East Midlands 
Area Executive, will speak on the challenge of 
social service to youth. The other times 
during the day will be used in visiting unem- 
ployed occupational centres, housing estates 
and slum conditions. From this interesting 
experiment, a great deal is hoped, for the 
problem to-day that is uppermost in the minds 
of everyone is not the problem of unemploy- 
ment, disarmament or religion, but the prob- 
lem of the relationship which should exist 
between man and his tellow man—problems 
tated with such clearness by Barkis in '22— 
* For men to know one another is not difh- 
cult: and it is half the battle." 

Toc H is one of the pioneers in helping men 
to get to know onc another, and so Training 
Weck-ends, Pilgrimages, Guest-Nights, etc., 
are being Studied and improved upon, with 
that end in view. They are not merely ends 
in themselves. What happens at these affairs 
never looms so large as what happens after 
them. 

New growth in East Midlands and Lincoln- 
shire is characterised by its sturdiness and by 
its magnitude. Village units are forming 
almost in spite of сог to restrain them. 

Leicester has Муса off and Humberstone is 
now a Group; Market Harborough has been 
experimenting at Great Bowden, who have 
now their Rushlight. Lowick, in Northamp- 
tonshire; Walton in Peterborough; Thur- 
garton in Nottingham; Worlaby in Gains- 
borough; Alford in South Wold; Goxhill and 
Kellingholme in Humber Districts, have all 
begun their search towards the light in Toc H, 
and it is interesting to note that not only are 
the larger towns expanding, but the growth 
in some of the smaller villages is remarkable 
in its vitality. 
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As a commentary on the appeal of Toc Н, 
not only to the wills of men, but to their 
imaginations, the following “dividend” is 
added, entirely without the permission of the 
writer (a miner), which would be granted 
diffidently, for he is content to let his light 
shine under a bushel, as secretary of a little 
mining village unit, working under difficulties 
of prejudice and short time, yet it is with such 
fires as these that the orc is refined into metal. 


“ May I be allowed to record one or two ob- 
servations that have come to me after yet another 
year's associations within our Movement. Of one 
thing I am more than ever certain, our very 
existence depends upon being in the vanguard of 
the world’s ideals, a world of purer thoughts, of 
purer actions, and of purer love to each other. 
From every single member must all these things 
emanate, or to what avail, to what purpose, do 
we exist? 

“The world has altered very much, even in tlie 
short time that has elapsed since nations grew 
tired of killing, and we too, like the little chame- 
leon, must be prepared to change our appearauce 
to suit the changing needs of the world to-day, 
whilst all the time, of course, mindful of the 
fundamental principles for which we exist. 

" We are faced with the stupendous task of 
changing ideals into realities, or else, I may ask, 
for what purpose do we exist? And that means to 
say that we are faced with the task of changing, 
and guiding, a vast amount of public opinion 
from its present channels of thought. 

‘There are but two roads that lead to this. 
One, by ruthless dictatorship, and the other bv 
way of peaceful persuasion. The latter way, is, 
perforce, our only road. ‘To achieve this, then, 
we must work by and trust to example. On 
ourselves, therefore, that is, every single member, 
there rests a tremendous responsibility, a res- 
ponsibilitv upon which our whole future success 
depends, and Toc H cannot, I am confident, be 
too exacting in the {уре of member it enrolls. 
Upon this everything depends, upon it everything 
is made possible—or, if we choose carelessly—that 
will do—we need not choose badly, everything we 
hold dear to us will be submerged and lost in vain 
endeavour. 

“We have a wonderful heritage. I respect 
the struggles of the carly days of our Movement, 
and the men who fought so valiantly, but they do 
not arouse fond memories for me, because I knew 
them not. ‘The past will look after itself. I am 
in Toc Н, not for what it has been but for what 
it might become, because its ideals are compatible 
with my ideals, and because, in it, I find others 
who are prepared to share them, also.” 


"For what it might become "—who 
knows? 


Notts and Derby Division 


Веніхр the now famous gold leaf of a 
palatial office (the approach via “ Dustbin 


Alley ") a full time Sccretary Strives to deal 
with the persistent crises of the newly- 
fledged Notts and Derby Division. The 
Nottingham Appcal for a full timer for three 
years has been successful and in September 
the Division will also be able to welcome its 
new Padre, who will be stationed at Mark 
XXI, so making the Staff of the Division 
complete. 

The oustanding events besides two fresh 
ventures at Bobber’s Mill and Eastwood are, 
a tour of the Nottingham Schools, in March, 
by Rev. Alan Colthur&t and also a Notting- 
ham Distriét Guest Night, then later Hubert 
Secretan paid a visit to the Derby side of the 
Division. Contact has been made at thc 
Hucknall Aerodrome and some of the men 
are now attached to the local units. 

Bishop Neville Talbot has given us 
valuable leadership at different times, and 
especially so at a Guest Night at Ilkeston 
from which the local unit has benefited con- 
siderably. 

Great activity has been shown in the High 
Peak District in the development of boys’ 
work—both Chapel-en-le-Frith and Chester- 
field have built huts in the country for use 
in Training Wcek-Ends, and also to provide 
Standing camps to which boys from the slum 
areas of Sheffield and Oldham are sent for 
their holidays. The experiment is yet in its 
infancy, but there is hope of great work being 
done. 

Recently this Division has done extremely 
well in the visitation of members from Over- 
seas, and such places as Shanghai, Calcutta, 
Toronto, Melbourne and York (Australia), 
and Burma and Rhodesia have been repre- 
sented. 

Possibly the "'red-letter " day for the 
Division was May 28. In the afternoon the 
Duke of Portland presided over a meeting at 
which Bishop Neville Talbot, Pat Leonard 
and Col. Martin (Chairman of the Area 
Executive) were the speakers, ably supported 
by a certain Boy Orator who narrated the 
Strange adventures of one Freddy Perkins. 

The evening was occupied in a gathering 
together of the whole Division, which packed 
the Albert Hall Institute to fullest capacity. 
From Chapel-en-le-Frith to Burton-on-Trent, 
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Uttoxeter to Newark, Retford to Long 
Eaton, all Toc H and L.W.H. found their 
way to Nottingham. The 6th Division, well 
known to the “Innkeeper of Pop," was 
represented by General Walthall (who took 
the Chair), Bishop N. S. Talbot, and E. V. 
Browne. Pat Leonard put across his ideas 
on “Toc H the World,” followed by the 
Bishop, who, after casting some doubt on 
the worthwhileness of his beautiful existence, 
more than justified it by a tremendous speech 
on the spirit of Toc H. 

This being the first meeting at which 
members from all over the Division had a 
chance of meeting each other, several friend- 
ships were made even in the short space of 
time, and it is to be hoped that this will bring 
about a feeling of unity between the units of 
the two counties—a thing which has been 
sadly lacking since the formation of the 
Division. F. G. H. 


The Nottingham Rally 

Here follows a visitor's impression of the 
Rally reported above. 

“I knew as soon as I arrived that it would 
be a great evening. The hall was full of 
an cager crowd enjoying all the preliminary 
bustlings. 

Whoever chose the hall had an сус for 
proportion, for the crowd ju$t overflowed 
and no more, which is just the right density 
to give the maximum enthusiasm to a mect- 
ing. Gazing around I saw that beauty had 
allied itself to chivalry, for the L.W.H. were 
no small part of the audience, though truth 
compels mc to say they were less vocal than 
the Strong yet far from silent men. 

This abundant energy was soon harnessed 
by one Shorty, who produced harmony from 
hitherto discordant noises, and events moved 
briskly when, to outbursts of applause, there 
entered the men wed come to hear. 
" Light" was taken by the Nottingham 
Distriét Chairman in an inspiring prologue 
that keyed us for what was to follow. ‘Gil’ 
introduced his Overseas team and we listened 
with wide awake interest to India and 
Rhodesia. Roll was called by Denis Gilman 
and as each contingent Stood forth I was 
reminded of a great conductor summoning 
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into play the different groups of instruments 
in his orchestra, and I felt the similarity was 
not accidental, for in this great throng, 
pulsing with eagerness, cach unit has its 
different and distinctive part to play, to pro- 
duce a great Harmony. 

Then Par Leonard spoke on the work of 
the Overseas Office in its power to Strengthen 
and extend the world-wide links, and, held 
by his calm and forceful manner, his 
audience showed an attention that indicated 
enthusiasm which was no mere surface wave. 

BisHor Nevitte Тлівот came now, in 
transparent disguise, and Started off in 
characteristic fashion. Soon, however, he 
was carrying us forward with him, by his 
message and his eloquence showing us, 
lifting our eyes to the ideal, the vision we 


must always have clear sighted before us of 
the true spirit of Christianity. 

Then briefly the Treasurer of the Notting- 
ham Appeal Committee told us of one of our 
immediate aims, a Mark for Nottingham, 
and the mecting was over. Our Star bats- 
men had all played brilliant innings in their 
turn, while at the other end the Chairman 
had, like a good captain, kept his end up 
right through the innings. 

What a Toc H man may take for granted, 
I, as an onlooker, found most interesting of 
all. I mean the whole-hearted enthusiasm of 
everyone in that room. Scarcely a chair was 
quitted before the close of the mecting, 
though many had very long journeys to 
make. But they must have found the travel- 
ling well worth while.” 


From Iceland 


It is almost a year since any news has 
appeared from the land of Saints and 
Scholars. This strange silence is easily ex- 
plained: “ As thy servant was busy here 
and there,” articles could never be got ready 
in time and the Editor will not wait even for 
Irishmen. 

The feature of our Family’s life during 
this period has been growth both in “ wis- 
dom and stature." In the North, the Belfast 
District had become too large to be effective 
and has been divided. There are now two 
teams in the city and a provisional team in 
Down. Three Groups have been recognised, 
Shankill, Newtownards and Nightworkers. 
A word about the latter may be of interest. 
This Unit is composed of fellows employed 
at night and who are therefore debarred from 
attending evening meetings. Amongst the 
members are Bakers, Printers, Telegraphists 
and Journalists, meeting as a family in the 
afternoon. As far as we know this is the 
first Group of its kind and we feel sure there 
must be the possibility of similar experiments 
in many places. Dublin is very active at 
present. Following a Rally last September, 
two teams started building at Sutton and 
Killiney, and hope to receive their Rush- 
lights before the end of the year. Schools’ 
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work has also started to develop in this part 
of the Arca. 


Ireland has now its own full-time man; 
Jack Shaw has been appointed in a tem- 
porary capacity as Assistant Arca Secretary 
and is helping to link up the Units and 
strengthen their outside contacts. The sense 
of communal responsibility is growing and 
in many ways the units are being asked to 
help. We hope in co-operation with the 
Belfast Hospitals to organise a Blood Trans- 
fusion Service. 

During this summer we аге trying to get 
together the fellows who play games. The 
Golfers have competed for a Cup presented 
by Malcolm Speir. After an excellent after- 
noon’s ploughing the trophy was well won 
by Bell (Lisburn), the prize for the 
“Duffer” was carried off by Jack Shaw, 
also a well-merited award. The Cricketers, 
Bowlers, etc., have yet to stage their encoun- 
ters, but so far the experiment has proved 
well worth while. 


We said good-bye to Burdett (“ Burdie ") 
Duncairn three months ago. He has gone 
to Newcastle-on-Tyne to take charge of a 
Barnardo House. Our prayers and good 
wishes follow him to his new job. J. S. 
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ALL HALLOWS PUBLICATIONS 


AU orders lo be sent to the Secretary, All Hallows Porch Room, Byward Street, E.C.3. 
Where two prices are given, the first is for single copies, the second, per dozen. 
Postage is extra on all the following prices. 


THE CHURCH 


HISTORY OF ALL HALLOWS, BERKYNGECHURCHE. 
By Canon Mason. 15.; 95. 


A VADE MECUM TO THE CHURCH. 34. 


ALL HALLOWS INTERIOR. A drawing by A. A. 
Moore. Colour. 22 in. by 16 in. rs. 


PHOTOGRAPHS OF INTERIOR. 2d. 


Virws OF ALL Hattows. 12 pliotographs, 
snapshot size. 1s. per packet. 


VERB Sar. A selection of All Hallows’ ‘‘ Way- 
side Pulpits.’’ 3d.; 2s. 6d. 


Pepys ON TOWER Ни. 6d., ss. 


CHRISTIAN LIVING 


Instruction 
WEEKDAY CHRISTIANITY (Routledge Series). By 
P. B. C. and L. С. A. 6d. 
Tus PRAYER LIFE OF Man anD Bov. Ву 
P. B. C. ad.; 2s. 6d 
AN INTRODUCTION TO WORSHIP. 
Barnes. Mowbray, 1s. 


We Works IN THE City. By P. B. C. Re- 
printed from the Daily Express. 2d. 


By Rev. R. L. 


Devotion 
“THe Орркк Room.” By Р. В. C. 15.; 105. 


A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING AND REMEM- 
BRANCE. Dy P. B. C. ad.; 2s. 


AN OLD FASHIONED MANNER Or V'AMILY PRAYER. 
2d. 


Five OLD CoLLECTS ror Toc Н. 1d.; od. 
STEPPING STONES. 2d.; 15. 6d. 


“Tar CARPENTER’S BENCH.” 
JEN ER (o за: 


A Hymn. Dy 


FOR TOC H 


нь ROLL OF THE ELDER BRETHREN. 45. 6d. 
GILBERT TaLDor. Canon Scott Holland. 3d. 


EARTHQUAKE LOVE. By P. B.C. Published by 
Geoffrey Bles. 3s. 6d. 


LETTERS FROM FLANDERS. By P. B.C. Preface 
by B.B. Centenary Press. 3s. 6d 
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BANGWENT SERIES 
Uniform Price, 6d.; 55. 
The Gen. By Р. В. С. 


Why Men Love England. By Sir Kenyon 
Vaughan Morgan. 


The Salicnt Facts. By Rev. 
Woolley, V.C., and P. B. C. 


Ву P. В. C. 
Magic Persian Carpet. By P. B. C. 
Onward Bound. By Verrier Elwin. 


A Tribulation of Tower Hill. 
Mason. 


As of a Lamp. Fr. Gerard Sampson, C.R. 
Grcat Tower Hill Regained. By P. B. C. 
In Death not Divided. By P. D. C. 
Four Thoughts on Toc H. 


Thc Holy War and Grace Abounding. 
Chapters from Jolin Bunyan. 


Ficld Marshal Standfast. Lord Plumer 
and Тос Н. Ву P. В. C. 


С. Н, 


Fishers of Меп. 


Canon 


PICTURES 


ALL HALLOWS INTERIOR. 
Moore. Colour. 


A drawing by A. A. 
22 in. by 16 in. 15. 


PHOTOGRAPHS Or INTERIOR. 2d. 


Virws or ALL Hallows. 12 photographs, snap- 
shot size. 18. per packet. 


Тик Urrer Room, PorERINGHE, 1916. А draw- 
ing. 14 in. by Іо in. 4d.; 3s. 

THe Urrrr Room, TALBOT HOUSE. 
in colours. 2d.; 1s. 6d. 


A postcard 


" HERE 15 А Quiet Коом.” 4d.; 3s. 


CHAPEL Or LiüirrLkE "TAnsor HOUSE, 
Etching, о in. by 6%in. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 

Тик Тос H Prayer. In two colours. 
paper, 11% in. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 


Tur TowrR or LoNDON. Reproduction in 
colour of an old print. 6d.; 4s. 6d. 


YPRES. 


Stiff 


